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81 it is the Fallon to — * a De- | 
dication, I cannot publiſh my Play, 
without one; yet, as E am a. 
Stranger in this Kingdom, Wee 
with the great Men, who have all the 
Qualifications, neceflary to conſtitute the 
noble Character of a Patron of the Mu- 
ſes, I cannot prefume to ſingle out any 
particular Name, to do honour to my Pe 
formance. But, if there be a Man (and? | 
doubt not there are many) who is con- 
ſcious of private Honeſty and public Spi- 
rit ; one, who hath Taſte and Erudition; 
TE who is not only an Admirer, but a gene⸗ 
| rous Encourager of Arts, let the Public 
A 2 | write 


"DEDICATION. _ 
| : write his Name | in the Blank 1 have Ik 


| -roſubleribe les. RSS! 
& His moſt faithful 5 
and moſt obedient, 


humble Servant, 
Me Namara MorGan. 


2 


P. S. Since I had written the above, I 
have made the moſt diligent Enquiry for 
{ome Character, who might anſwer my 
Idea of a Patron. Many have been juſtly 
er out to me: But, I find the public 

oice ſo much in favour of one Gentle- 
man, that I muſt beg the Reader will ſup- 
pole this Ry W am & dedicated 


To THE 0 
"RIGHT HONOURABLE 


George Dodington, Eſq; 


p R E FA c E. 


Should never acquit myſelf of wa 

tude, did I not publicly acknowledge, 
tnat whatever Succeſs this Play has met 
with (next to the Indulgence of the Toun) 
was principally owing to the excellent Perfor- 
mance of Mr. BARRVY and Miſs Noss1TER. ; 


This young Lady, with the greateſt Ten- 
derneſs of Feeling, is - poſſeſſed of ſuch a 
happy Strength of Imagination, as muſt 
forcibly affect the Heart; and an Author, 
who addreſſeß elf to the Paſſions, can- 
not but be charmed to find ſo young an 
Actreſs entering into the 7 Soul and Spi- 
rit of his Words. 5 


- 


I ſhall ſay nothing of Mr. BARRVY, as an 
Actor, but that he exerted his well-known 
Abilities to adorn this Play. More would 
be ſuperfluous. 
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P RE F ACE. 


But I am much more indebted to him on 
@rÞther Account. >. Fo bis Judgmant } owe | 
| ny conſiderable Akerations, in che Con- 
daft of this Piece, from my. Plan. 
And bis Knowledge of the Paſſions often 
guided me to the Feeling that ſhould natu- 
rally ariſe from ma Incident. 


For the Piece itſelf I have only to add, 
that, ſuch as the Reader finds it, jt is en- 
tifely original, excepting the Afiſtarec I had 
from Sir Pa1LiÞ SiDbNE V, whoſe Fable I was 

obliged to alter very conſiderably to render 


it dramatic, The Unity of Place I have 


_ diſregarded, becauſe: I have obſerved ſuch 
| Regularity has ſeldom pleaſed the Engliſb 
Audience. If this be a Fault, let the aha 


dern Critjes i * it to themſelyes. - 


eln 


Spoken by Mr, Srarks. 


HEN great Eriz a fill the Britiſh Throne, 12 
bi maria the matobleſs > >) od = 1 
Houtoube Temples ev'ry 38411 
In early Youth, the Glory of 


With Genius, Bi "Wa ir, e e inſpir dl, * 


« 


He plan d this Tale, 15 W aL ee nt 


In gay Arcadia lat is Fancy reve, = 

And form d another Paradiſe for Love : allo. of 

Where blooming fill, in bis immortal Ta 

His PH1LOCLEA charmd thro e 2 . 

Nor think the Stary Fiction, l 2 2 5 

"Tis a true Hift'ry of the human Heart. 
Warm'd with the great Idea that be drew, 

| The Tragic Muſe would Paint it to Jour View 5 . 

Capi cuaus to the: Sight exalt it Ek 

And give Narration Action, Life and Pics. | 3 
Haro near our Bard (yoln ane Pan) 

Comes to this Mark of his N Aim, | 

To your Determination aue apa, 

Ibo we Taſte to judge, and Tendernęſi to feel. 

Yet from your Rind Deciſions here 97 late, 

With modeſt Hope we may foreſee his Fate; 

For Britons, ever generaus as brave, ,* 

Will ne er dgfirey here there is Room to, Ave. a 
"There was a Lim, indeed, when Fackious Rage cls i 

= damn, with Moi a Clien gf * 2 | 

now aw Britiſh) 5 of 

2 — once the the leprned Sons of „„ were © "Fs * af 

And late, where Gothic Uproar con d decide, 2 

Now Candor fits, with 1 . 

Evin Juſtice now ig partzal to the 8 
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Fer true Politeneſs marks this batty As t 2847 


Our Author then fo you dares tru 
wh 2 has u . to meet A. < hs 
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Tu * a | young Shepherd, 
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Dramatis Ferse. 


N E N. a 
+7 . 2 * 4 
We King of 3 br. Seuss. 
Prxocr zs, Prince of Ma- Fi ”_ = (df: Baux. 


7 cedon, | . 

Musipokus, Prince of berg 
Theſſaly, 12 an 

AurniAlus, the King's Nephew, 7 


E JO 
PHILANAX, General 8 2 
ee e Mr. Ripovr. 


on 
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Arcadia, 
Evur1sTVUs, Servantto Myborue, | Mr.Anpzzz0n, 
Dau raAs, an old Shepherd, Mr. REDMAN. 


W. 0 a = wats 


*% 


% 


GrYNECla, Queen of Arcadia, "Mrs, Bland. _ 
PamELa, the Ki fig's n Miſs Kannavy. 
Eds © ; e Queen, q nen 
LIL Mother, } WAS ad: tu) 

ger of the 5 Mrs: Vine kur. 


*( * King's Brother, 
whos, her Gentlewoman, 
4 ſimple Shephordeſs, r 1 4 | 


Pars, 3. Attendant to Pa. Ar 
a D 0 * r * 3 5 


* mela, % WT 
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_— Sled, Offers Guard, and au. 
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SCENE, the Fore of Arcadia. 
Manon. yu: hike a eee and Eonterys: 


* 


es + you, our Prince, th «PPE; | 


- Heir of THE] 9 

Who oft have led our Armies to the Field; ©: 5:03: vo 
And oft return'd, with glorious Conqueſt crown a. 
* Should here, in ſoft Arcadia's cool Retreats, 1. 
by Fi you in a Shepherd's homely Weeds, 

+ for a Scepter, wield a ſimple b r 5 
| Yet ſtill, I doubt not, N 1 Roy Cauſe, : 
> Worthy of Mufiderus.” 2 { 
b Muf. My Euriſtus, 


The, Cauſe is Love. 56 which /tanins Swe! 15 

Hath oft transform'd him to ſome borrow d Shape: : 

And therefore did I ſend _— from * SI 
| 5 0 


'Y Liokd, forging me if T ſeth EY * 


N ' PHILOCLEA: : | 

meet me here conceal'd, that thou may'ſt ſerve me; 
For long I've tried, and ever found thee faithful. 

Eur. My Life is your's, by Choice, as well as Duty. 

AM I know it well no more.—And now, m 

I Vi unravel this perplex d Affair: [F *3 | 

- Thou-may'ft remember, that my Kinſman Foros, 


je Prince of Macedon, and 1, fet out 

ks private Gentlemen, to ſee the Courts 

And various Manners of the States of Greece; 
* we might take a nearer and more faithful 


ſpect of Things, when we had thrown afide 
6 N Veit-which & bracht ever helds before 


The Eye of Princes. Thus we paſt thro' Greece, 
Till we at length arriv'd at Mantinea, 7 EE 
Where old Bafilius reign'd Arcadia's King. 
Here all Deſcription fails We ſaw his Dau zhters, 
And e no-fgoner faw them, but we lov'd : 
The Majeſty ef Pamela ſubdued my Heart, 
And Phiocha's Softneſs won my Friend. 
e. What hbinders then, but that you both demand 
r Lobe m Marriage? Yours is an Alliance, 
Beyond whate'er readig. could have hop'd. 
Ma. O my 2 chere's an Obſtacle, 
A great one too, that's yet to be ſurmounted. 
Scarce had:ye. {een theſe Miracles of Beauty, 
When all our Hopes were young, and fledg'd with Joy, 
One Stroke af Förtine daſn'd them te the Ground. 
For, to th Amazement of the Court and e 
_ Bgflins; with bis Daughters and his g 
_ Rowed: an land hid himſelf 
And them, from evry Commerce with the World, 
ee this lonely Foreſt: Then ſent forth 
Tinh raya) Proclamation, through the Land, 
; idding all Men, on the Pain of Beads! 
” intryde Within the.Circuit of chis Pale: SHEN 
Except ſomi»tew of the Artadiun — aff Su 
 Whq-purpoſelyo are licens'd, to —— , 
The neceſſary Buſineſs of the Place 
Eur. This was an unexpocted Blow indeed!" 
Na. Nor id this all ; för, by another Law, 
ü „ ien ne: bmi: 
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He hath. decreed, his Daughters ne'er ſhall wed, 
But, here, in Solitude, conſume their Days. 

Eur. What could induce him to ſo ſtrange a Courſe ? 
 Muf. He ſays, there is a weighty Cauſe; but . 
N He locks it up a Secret in his Breat: 

For neither do the Viceroy, nor the Queen, L 

Nor the young, Princeſſes his Motives Know: 1101 

Yet I've found Means to ſound his deep Br. 

Perceiving he had fix d his Reſolutionn 
 Immediateiy; on his Return from De/phos, _. 

I ſtrait bethought me, that it muſt proceed 

From ſome myſterious Anſwer of the God. 

Thither I flew, and bribd the venal Prieſt, 

From whom I leaxn'd the mighty Cauſe of 2 

ze that the Oracle had told the King. 0710 97 

M bene er bis Daughters: married, he. ſbould die. > B62 £ + 

This is the Cauſe Why we are here diſguis d. 2 

Where we are known, among our F een, 

By the feignd Names of Dorus and of eie 

Eur. It is a Difſiculty, that requires 

All your Addreſs and Courage . 

But tell me, my good „ I long to — 

The PP Progreſs you have made in 8 * 0 
Maſ. Ten — I've led a Life of Servitade,. | 

Happy in this alone, that I can ſee het: 

And, ſometimes, execute her ſweet Commands; 0 

But, never dar d to open my Deſign. fl 

There's ſuch commanding Majeſty hone der, il; oil 
Such Air, ſuch Grace, ſuch Dignity of Baautr, 

That, ae I gaze, ſnhe awes me into Silence. ＋ 

Eur. But have yon yet, by any Means, contrivd, 

Tho” indirectly, from ſome Circumſtance,: |: 

That ſhe ſnou'd even gueſs at your Eſtate. 
Muſ. I have devis'd a:Stratagem, by « 9 

She ſoon ſhall know Em not of vulgar Rank... 

There is an aged Shepherd, one Dametas, | 

The Maſter here of all th' Arcadian Swains, . a 
| * eat a Favourite with the King, that ge 
1 made him Guardian of the F | 
| Wha now reſides entirely at his Lodge. 5 6 
H boy n ſupple Maid, . 


3 


% I 2. 
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"i ' PHILOCLEA: 


To whom I have pretended Love; her Name 
Is Phebe ; and, to her I freely ſpeak - 
What to the Princeſs Ear I would „ 
Who ſeems well pleas d to liſten to our Le. BOS 2 
Two Days ago, I ſaid, I found a Treaſure, © <1 
And I preſented- her with my own Picture, 
Dreſs'd in my princely Robes, ſetrdund with Diamonds, 
The Princeſs view'd it, but'with careleſs Eye, 
And coldly ſaid, ſhe wonder'd who had loſt it. 
Tur. But what of the Wend 222 Maceden, 
Your gallant Friend? - 
Mi. O. he i fir f. | e 1 
He, yeſterday, was ſent for Aa the Plan, 2 
By the Queen's Orders, to attend her Perſon: 
Where he, each Day, without Controul, wa gaze. 
On the celeſtial Form of her he loves, 
Or liſten to the Muſic of her Voice; 
An Opportunity he Il ſoon improve, 
By 1 Addreſs 2 can teach. No 
Eur. But, is there — 22 1 WINE 1 1 Service e can 
| Be uſeful £0: my Prince? 
* . Mu. Thers is, Bis. 


Our purpos d Nan e In 3 Time, . 


When we ſhall tell the Princeſſes our Loves, 


We'll preſs them to fly hence, and _' the Gloom | 


Of weary Solitude, to fine upon | 
The Thrones of | Macedon and Theſſaly :; —— 
Be thou ſtill near at hand, ſee all prepard. * 


- Servants and Horſes, plac d at certain Poſts, 12 
J 0o favour our Eſcape. No more. —Be gone 3 - 1 


For it is Death to tread this fatal Place; 

But, thou haſt oft expos d thy Life for me, 

Midſt Dangers, more immediate, in the Field. 

Here, ev'ry Morning, with the riſing Sun, - 

Will 1 repair to meet thee. Aer Wer | 

Sequeſter'd of the Foreſt, 78.08. 45, 47 
Eur. I Pie 4 

And, by m iligence; fall ſpeak 1 a (Ext. 
Auſ. It is a glorious Morn, and Phabus now, 

Serenely bright, ſmiles on the Landſcape round.--- 

+ How well 


; F 


13 Solitude now ſuits my Thoughts Q 
— | | or 


-a << _ __-- 1 4a = . 
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4 TRAGEDY. 


For there's a gentle Lazineſs in Love, | 
That wou'd indulge, beneath the awful Shade 8 
Of theſe fam'd Groves, Delight of ancient Pan? 
Where Sylvans, Fauns, and all the woodland Nymphs, 
Dryads and Hamadryads, love to dwell. — - 

But 258 !—the ruftling of the Trees Proclaims * 
8 Interruption near: K | 


. Enter Preccuns. 


— S. 


* = - 


ES Fig Py Nl | 
With folded PER and abs nſive Tack. — 
He ſees me not Alas! my Friend, what means 
This ſad Dejection, pictur d in thy Face? 7 
Tell me the Cauſe, and let me ſhare thy Griefs. 
Pyr. O Mufiderus ! O my gallant Friend! ; 
When laſt we met, I thought myſelf too happ! : 


„ 


89 
3 


But, fince I ſaw thee, all my Hopes are blaſted. RS 
This Day determines my uncertain Fate; . 
Perhaps it is the laſt I have to live. 

NA. Explain thyſelf ; thy Life in peril, al ab 3 
Pyr. Tis in the Hands of an-abandon'd'Woman. © 
The youthful Queen, this beauteous Cyprian OOO | 

Whom in his Dotage old Baſilius choſe ; 
With the Experience of a Wanton's Eye, _ 
Pierc'd thro the Cover of my borrow'd Shape, 
And fain wou'd'tempt me to her lewd Embrace. 
For this it ſeems ſhe call'd me from the Plain ! Ta 
Laſt Night, her guilty Paffion ſhe confeſs d, 1 
But; by good Fortune, ere I cou d reply, 
When all my Wits were on the Rack of Doubt Bo 
Uncertain hi to fay or how to act, | ; 
The King approach'd us ; glad of the iet 
I ſtrait withdrew, and have not ſince beheld hee: 

Mu. Ha! tis a Rock may ſhipwreck all thy Hopes 1 


— 


But Philoclea — aſt thou dar'd, as yet, 
To hint to her the Purpoſe of thy Soul? 


Pyr. Oh no; ſhe's ſtilifa Stranger to my Love; 
But I have tried a thouſand little Arts, 
To win her Notice and attract her Eye. . 


And yeſterday, as ſhe paſt by me once, 


| 
1 
A 
# 
| 
_ 
| 
14 
* 
pri 
if 


it 


6 * PHIBOCLEax 


———— ̃ —-— 


1 bow'd witk low Reſpect; then, riſing ſlo w, 

My Hand upon my Heart, 1 breath d a Sigh, 

And gaz d with ſo much Ardour on her Charms... 
That All my Soul was darted through my Eye.—, 
At this; methought, ſhe. bluſh'd wich ſweet Surprize, 


And in Confuſion haſtily retir d. | 


Mu. Tis well that ſhe. bleu d ches Bet he een, 
What's to be done with her? 

Pyr. I know not what; 
I am diſtracted at the Thought 8 yet, 
Something muſt ſoon be done.— It muſt be chis.— 
2 fly, thi Hour; find Philoclaa out, blot fl 

nd boldly tell her, who and what I am... Sat 2591 2H] 

1 will no more be tortur'd with Suſpenee, a: Dot e 
I'll know my Fate, be bleſt or curs'd at. ones, 


4 $1.5 


Muf. Proceed with Policy and prudent ED 


If any. Danger offers, let me ſhare it.. 


Pyr. Danger! my Soul ſpriogs Ons. 1. we 
: Thought. 111 
Wou d there were no Impedinient but that! 2 we nl 
Con d but win ber gentle Soul to Love, 1 
Then won d I mock at Danger and at Tail, 


And bear hers ff, tho Death bine bend me: (Ext 
3 Euter Dau MET. 8 2 wh. 
Dam. Daus the F oreſt's YE Ar here ke 


This Sword, and uſe it in our King $ 8 


Mul. What ſudden Cauſe, diſturps our rural Peace, 
That we muſt quit our Shbeep-hooks for the Sword? 
Dam. Juſt now the Shepherd Tn, out of Frrat, 


Frighted and pale, came running to the King, 


EY told him, that a Mam of princely. Figure 
Had met him, as he paſs d thro yonder Grove; 


But, when he warn'd him of his bold Iatraſion, . 
And bid him fly to ſave his forſeit Life, 


Ren. 
He dre w his Sword and fwore he q ſlay the firſt - 
Shou'd dare to interrupt his deſtin'd Cgurle.. ; - 
Mug... Give me the Sward — By e I with b to 
meet him. 
He comes a Rival to my Friend or we. ' (Aut 


| Gin a me the Sword; for, lum a Soldier ance | 
* 1 learn d 


4 . * 
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A TRAGEDY. 7 
Tlearn'd to practiſe it with dextrous Art, : 


And Duty now adds Courage to my Skill. 
Dam. So ſhalt thou gain the Favour of the Kin, 


Haſte, follow me, the reſt are up in Arms. (Exit. 3 


Maſ. Send me, kind Gods! ſome glorious * 
That I may prove. my Valour by his Fall, Exit. 


8s C EN E, « Garden. N 
PrtL9GL5a diſcover d ſleeping in an Arbor. 
Taue Pruocuss. 


Pyr. Alone he walk'd i into the Garden. . 


Keep thou the Door, let no Intruder in. 


—.— Ppiloclea, beauteous Maid, appear ; 
See, where ſhe ſleeps, upon a bed of Violets, 
More ſweet than any Violet in the Bed! _ 

O happy Flow'r, on which that Cheek is laid! 
Here, ane; aſpiring, ſeems to kiſs her Lips, 

And, from her * inhalea more bam Sweets. 
Than ever Hora ſhed upon its Tribe. 

O let me pluck thee, with a jealous Hand! 

And, like a Bee, ſip that delicious Dow. 

But ſoft and may not I too ſteal 2Kig2 .. 
"Twill not be mi d, from ſuch a ſtore of. Sweets. 


( FOR ber. 
O! tis like Water to a * riſh Man, 7 [ 
Tho! meant to cool the parching of his Thuft, - _ | 


It adds a ſcorching Fury to the Flame. 


Phil. O Clains, Claiuu 0 Speaking * ae. 
1 Pyr. Hark ! the — of ag page f 
e gentle Pow'rs ng o'er u | 

O let her ſpeak again —Saft, ſoft, the w 


(P yrocles — 8 
Phil. Alas! not den the Balm of ſoft Repoſe 


Can ſooth my Cares; while frolic Fancy r 
And, like a glaſſy Mirror, to the Mind 
Reflects the image 0 of my. ROY Thnghts | 
$25 Pyrocles _—_ 


8 PHILOCLEA: 


Pyr. Pardon, my gracious NR I thought, A 
I heard you call on Claius. | 
Phil. EF call thee ? 


I kao no if 1 did. eee A. 

Pyr. Bright Excellence, md es 
Rihjing on the Goodneſs of "wy Soul, 

And the Delight thou tak'ſt in Deeds of ler, 
I came to ſeek thee ; with a proſtrate Heart, 
To beg thy Interceſſion, and, to ſave 
A Wretch's Life: For by anhappy Fortune, 
I have committed an Offence, for which 
Thy Servant's Life is forfeit to the Laws. 
Nor wears my Crime, tho! great, ſo black a Face, : 
As to fright Mercy from thy tender Breaſt. 

Phil. Alas! good Swain, what is jt you have done? 
But reſt aſſur d, fl try the utmoſt Force eras 
Of all my Influence, to procure thee Grace; Phe / 
F 5 long I've noted thee, upon the Plain, T a 

_ Manners, far above the reſt; 


2 oft, as I walk'd forth, 'you ſtill would bring 


The ſweeteſt Flowers and ſtrew them at my Feet: 

Or, ſometimes, weave a Chaplet for my Brow,” Spa 
Contriv'd with ſuch Simplicity of Tafte, 177 
As ſeem'd to ſpeak an Elegance of Soul. 

Believe me, Shepherd, Vit do all I can 

"XP fave thy Life. But what ist you have done? 

Pyr. Upon my Knees, let me confeſs my Crime; 
But ſtart not, when you hear the horrid Tal- 
For, tis againſt thyſelf T have offended. - 8 
Phil. Then I am glad of it, with all iy Souls ; 

For now, L freely may forgive it thee. — ' - 
Riſe and be happy—think of it no more. 

Pyr. O that ſome Maſe wou'd lend me now her Voice! 
That, in ſoft, dulcet Accents, I might breathe 
Inchantment on thy Senſe, while I declare, 
My only Crime is—Oh ! I dare not ſpeak it— - 
But thou haſt promis'd to forgive; and! 
Will truſt thy Mercy.—Yet, with trembling Awe, 

My faultring Tongue has ſcarce the Pow'r to tell, 
| mw * Crime is too ambitious Love. 9 as 
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Phil. Ha I have a care'!—You know not what you 


** 
For Love and Death are eps 
But tell me, quickly, who and what you are? 
That Habit ſuits not a Diſcourſe like this. 

Pyr. Preſumptuous as T am, I would not dare 
Direct my Eye to the meridian Sun, 

Were I not, like the Eagle, truly bred, 
Of Royal race, undazzled at the Blaze — 
I am no Shepherd, as you've rightly gueſs'd ; 
This Habit's but the Livery of Love. 
- Phil. Who art thou then? But wherefore ſhould I 
aſk ? | 
Pyr. If &er the Name of Pyrocles, the Son. 
Of fam'd Exarchus, King of Macedon, 
Hath reach'd thine Ear, Pm that ill-fated Prince; 
Who, for thy Love, cou'd bear each ſervile Toil, 
And mingle with the meaneſt Cottage Swains. 
Phil. I am ſo poor a Practiſer in Love, 
I cannot tell, but you deceive me now. 

Pyr. The Sage, I now perceive, was wils, chat wid 
To have a Window open'd in his Breaſt: 

O] that thou now cou'd'ſt look into my Heart! 
There ſhou'd'ſt thou ſee thy precious ſelf inſhrin d 
Within the Center, near the Spring of Life. 

Like ſome fair Form, inclos'd within a Gem 

Of lucid Agate or tranſparent Amber, 

And nought, but Ruin, can efface the Image. ty 

_ Phil. Sure there is fome Inchantment in thy Tongue! | 
Thy Words are ſweeter than the Syrer's Voice 
Their magic Sounds have charm'd Reſerve away, 
And I no more'ſhall bluſh to own I love. 

Pyr. LE Accents ! are my Senſes true ? 
Speak, ſpeak again! leſt I miſtake the Word; 
There's ſuch 3 Muſic in the Sound of Love, N ph 
Still let me hear it warble on thy Tongue? 

Phil. That Ido love, theſe melting ears atteſt; 

As they may well bear witneſs, that 'm wretched. 
Pyr. 8 5 n'ſt thou be n who! re the Source of 
N 


Why do thoſe Eyes, whoſe Fir ire-can kindle Joy, 


* 


1 


* 


Pour 


— MmMICODSY A: 


7 Streams of Sorrow, that might quench che Plame, 
s Rain and Lightning burſt at once from Heaven? 

- Phil. Can ſt thou nas think fr 1 am .. 111 
beard'ſt it. wn 
But I myſelf forgot it, in my Joy. 

My Father had decreed I ne '& thall Ls * 
Tis made a Law irrevocably ſix d. 

Pyr. But, does my Love confirm that hart Decree? 
Phil. If I were free, I wou'd that Freedom uſe 
But once, to give that very Freedom up, 

And chuſe thee Monarch of my conquer d Soul. 


. Pyr. Then there's no — REI 


Arms. 
I will demand thee with my Kingdom's Force, 
And level to the Ground, the Pale of this 
Curs d Foreſt, where thy Beauty is obſcur d. 
Then, like ſome Goddeſs on a lofty Shrine, 
P11 ſeat thee on a Throne to publie View, - 
That all the World may wonder at thy Charms. . 
Phil. But he dodlaree a are ole: Cone 


15 08 
Pyr. It is an Oracle bude a wean 


Device | contriv d by ſome weer Fa, ee 98 


Corrupted, to abuſe his ſacred Lruſt. 

I will deſtroy that Neſt of holy Cheats, 

Whoſe Forg! ries contradict the Voice of Ng 

My firſt Exploit ſhall be to root them out: 

Il lead a potent Army into Delphos, 18 

And, when I've raz d the Temple tothe Ground, — 
II build another to the God of Love. 


Phil. Be not too raſh—let Prudence be thy Guide. | | 


We muſt be now more cautious than before; 

But moſt, beware the Queen's too curious Eye. 

I know not why, but ſhe, of late, has grown 
Moſt cruelly ſevere to all my Actions 
And ſhe forbad me to converſe with * 
Twas ſtrange, when at the time we ne er convers d. 

Pyr. What Heart cou d injure Innocence * 
Sbes not thy Parent, tho thy — Wife, 

The IIs Choice of his declinin 3 Years. 


© Phil. 
2 s 


oy, 9 oo C__ pd 


4 TRACEY an 


ie, Phil. 8 Heavens, undone! for yonder comes 2 
ucen. — — P 
10 Vet ſtir nals we're obſerv'd. 


. er the Queen. 


4 * What, Private Meetings! 
? Madam, I ſee how you obey my Orders. 
Phil, Impute it not; . Accident alone 
That brought Me: 
| Queen,” U hear no more. Retire and leave me. 
ny (Exit Philoc. — offers to go. 
Stay, Claus, ftay ; I know thee by no Name, 
But that; tho? I'm convinced 'tis not thy Name; 
Laft Night,—1 bluſh to name laſt N . thee 
T laid aſide Formality of Sex, 
And then my Soul, whoſe daily Food was Praiſe, 
Diſtill'd like Honey from a thouſand Tongues, 
Confeſs'd a Paſſion Pride ſhould bluſh to peak. 
2a Nor think I am too forward in-my Suit, 
For, where a Woman's plac'd hows the Rank 
1 Of him ſhe loves, her State muſt ſtoop to his, 
) pil ge, ev'ry faſhionable Form, : 
And, ere he ſpeaks, aſſure him of Succeſs, —— - 
Her. Alas! what Crime cou'd ſuch a Wretch as I 
Commit, to have your Majeſty deſcend, 
To lay this Snare, to catch my harmleſs Life ? # 
9 little Know 'i, with what a ſharpen d 


A Lover's Eye can penetrate the thin 

Diſguiſe, that ſhadows thee from vulgar Sight. 

I know thee well, and ſaw thee oft before. 

Thou art that graceful Stranger that appear d, 

When late we kept our Court at Maniinee. 

Thy Form then ſtruek ſo deep into my Heart, 

That no Diſguiſe can hide it from me now. 
Pyr. Your princely Excellence can never mean. 

With ſerious Thought, the Purport of your Words. 

You cannot think me other than I ſeem; 

Or, if you did, I know your Virtue well ; 


Nor 


er 


Nor can the World perſuade me, your great Soul 
Cou'd ſully Majeſty with Thoughts ſo mean. 
b OO doſt thou read cold "Ledtures to my 
ve ? 
U pbraid my Paſſion, tell me tis a Crime ? 
Ha!—think upon't—conſider well, raſh Youth ! 
_ Arcadia's Queen now deigns to ſue to thee : - 
And know, if lighted, Love, Revenge and . 
At once will kindle ſuch a Storm of Fire, 
As ſhall conſume thee in its furious Blaze. 
Still art thou ſilent ? Speak; I charge thee, ſpeak. - 
r. Allegiance to my Lord and yours forbids 
Su bold Preſumption in his faithful Slave.” 
2ucen. And am I then refus'd ! my Offer ſcorn'd ! 
My Love deſpis d! my Beauty ſet at apts ak £8 
I who was late the Idol of Mankind! 
Torture and Shame ! But I will be reveng d; 


Revenge! Revenge ! ſhall heal my wounded Fade”, 


Vil to the King, and tell him all I know, 
Thou art come here, with villainous Intent, 
To ſteal his Daughter and uſurp his Crown 
Tis Philaclea now I know the Cauſe 3 - 
It is for Philoclea I'm deſpis'd. | 
Blind as I was to be ſo long deceiv'd ! 
Thy Preſence here is Treaſon by our Law. 
F'll have thee tortur'd, thou ſhalt die by piece- meal; 
Then will I cauſe thy mangled Limbs to hang 
On ey'ry Bough, parch'd in the ſcorching Sun, 
And Phileclea too ſhall ſhare thy Fate. | 
By E n PI do't—PII to the King this inſtant. 


(Exit 3 
Apr Death to my Hopes! ' there > Ruin i in her Looks [ 


If ſhe's determin'd, I am loſt for ever ——— 

Inventive Power of Love !\ propitious hear! 

Teach me ſome Stratagem to 'ſcape her Rage. 

Til after her—ſwear, ater, fawn, deceive, 

No matter what, to win a little Time. 
Such: ſtrange Perplexities diſtract my Love, 


That only n can oy WO N [Exit 
OE 


en. 
8 
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ACT n 


SCENE, another Proſpe# in the Foreſt 


Enter the QUEEN, followed by Prxoclzs. 


Nun. NT AV 1 believe thee, ſhall 1 think thee 
_ true? 7 . A 

Pyr. By Love's bright Queen, or by thy brighter . 
ſel 85 . N „ 


I ſwear, it was thy matchleſs Charms alone, 
That drew me hither in this borrow'd Shape, 
And my feign'd Coldneſs did bat try thy Heart; 
For, an Attempt, with a Repulſe, were fatal. 
Auen. Forgive th' unruly Tranſport of my Rage; 
'Twas all th' Effect of an unbounded Love. 
Who art thou then ?—but tis no Matter wo  - 
Thou art thyſelf. —Whoe'er thou art, I love thee. 


Pyr. From thee no Circumſtance can I conceal. 
Iam a Nobleman of Macedon, - 
Of no mean Note; my Name is Daiphantus; 
Who, fince I ſaw thee firſt at Mantinea, 
Have been the filent Captive of thy Charms. 
2ucen. We ſhall be bleſs'd, above Conception's reach! 
Under the y Veil of thy Diſguiſe ; | 
With moſt unbounded Freedom we may love, 
And give a looſe to every tender Joy. "Gong 
No dull Reſerve.ſhall damp our ſprightly Bliſs, 
Nor Apprehenſion hang upon our Thought, 
But, free as Nature, uncontroul'd will love.— 
When o'er the Earth Night ſpreads her ſable Veil, 
To ſcreen the Bluſhes of conſenting Love, | 
Attend me in the Garden's lone Receſs ; 
And in the Wilderneſs there is a Cave, 5 


"I PFAHILOEERA: 
Where curling Vines, with Woodbines interlac'd, 


(Emblems of mutual Love) united twiſt 
Their clinging Fibres round the pendent Rock. 


Be that be that the ſecret happy Scene! 


Pyr. The Sun now labours up th Aſcent of Day, 
And, till he ſets, each Moment is an Age. 
Queen. O for a Flight of Cupids now, whoſe Wing, 


Expanded o'er us, might eclipſe the Sun, : 


Maleing an artifieial Night for Love! 
Pyr. Wou'd that ſome matchleſs Beauty, like Gyn 

Were to meet Phæbus in old Thetis' place, 

Then, wich tl Impatienee of a: Lover's Hope, 

He'd plunge at once into th' Atlantic Deep, 

And, premature, bring. on the flow-pac'd Night. | 
Dueen. "OR er ts thall prove thy Faith. For ſill 

1 m 0 

Perp lex d with Doubts, I'm jealous of thee gill; 

Still Pbiloclea haunts my tortut d Thoughts: 

But, if Ambition glows within thy Breaſt; 

If thy aſpiring Youth-be charm'd with Greatneſs, 


PU Nay thy Truth with Glory's richeſt Prine. tom 


The King now treads the fteep Deſcent of Vears, 
And fbon muſt reach the lowly vale of Death: 


Then, if thou'rt faithful, thou ſhalt be my Lord, 


Lord of my Perſon and my ample Dow-er; 
And, if my Policy miſs not its aim 


| Perhaps ſeat thee on Areadia's' Throne. 


Pyr. I ſwear eternal Conſtaney and: Trude: 


Jucen. The King now ſits in er oh Ubud | 


Whom late the Shepherd Dorus made his Captive, 
And I'm. expected there —Wait ſome ſhort Space, 
Then follow me that I may gaze upon ches. bre 


But firſt, I charge thee, on thy ſes avoid 


All private Conference with Philoclea. 
If I but ſee thee dart one tender 1 
Sent as the ſoft Ambaſſador of Love, 


Ill intercept it ere it reach her Heart. | 
And jealous Rage ſhall publiſh thy Deceit ber G ; 


Pyr. Deceit indeed! O Philoclea, tis 
My Truth to thee has made me ſeem thus falſe, 


To Bain a ſhort-liv'& momentary Reſpite. Ea 
er 
l « | 


— : —_ | — — —— — — — — — — 1 , r, , 
« - i - 4 by ; 4 * = ads - 1 

5 — ** a 
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Her — wil inden hey 3005 x: 4 
Nor all my Art can ſave me from her Rage. 8 | 
The Thought diſtracts me!— Woman Woman ! 5 Wo- 


Now ſr rail, | blaſpheme that lovely Name, 
And ſum up all the Miſchiefs of the SEAS 
But Philoclea is not ſhe a Woman? 
Her Virtues erowd ſo faſt upon my Thought: 
| That my Tongue; now, cou'd overflow with Praiſe. 
I Henceforth, when Slander. ſhall traduce the Fair, 
Fo do them Right, ſpeak Philoclea's Name, eh 
And, at the Sound, Detraction ſhall be mute. 5 Exit. 


a #4 ©. 


. th 5 CEN E dur the King ond Queen fr 
til upon a Throne beneath a Curtain,. hung berævern 15 
Trees . 4 Canopy, on either Side 9 


herds and Shefhordefſes attending ; <wwith Amptialas 
Pyrocles, Mulidorus and Dametas. 


King. Now, let the Shepherd Doris here declare 
How much i of this. | 


Mal. My gracious Lord, BE 73 
Dante, by) your: NM oa 
Arm'd all the Shepherds, me among the * 8 
To ſtop ſome bold Intruder s deſp rate Courſe, | 
Who travers d o'er our Bounds. It was my Chance 
To meet. him firſt; when, thro' the Influence . 
Of your auſpicious Fortune, and a Senſſe 
of my own Duty, at our firſt Encounter 1 
L ſtruck his Weapon from hie Hand, and ben | 
Led him a Captive to your royal Preſence, 4 
Not knowing then it was the Prinee — 
* forth, nun. chou ft heard: the. 


That's iT tn here againſt thee by theſe Shepherd, 
How, by a Law; we Have declard it al 
For any Man, without our Licence firſt 4 Is 
cen. Obtain d, to come within chie Foreft's Verge; 3. 
And how, regardleſs of our ſovereign Will, 
Thou'ft to violate that ſtrict fommand : 
pry as thou wat led on „ | 


Ph | * — 


—  — — — —S 


"P HILOCLEA: 


Of this new Law, enacted in thy Abſence; - | 
And as thou art our. Brother's Son, whoſe lovd 
Idea ever lives within our Memory, E 
As his fair Semblance ſtill ſurvives in thee ; 
We freely do remit the Life thou ow ſt us, 
And give thee Liberty to bleſs that Life. 
Amp. Your royal Clemency is truly great: 
Vet ſtill L-ſcarce can thank you for my Life; 
For what is Life, when blotted with Diſgrace ? 
I am a Prince of the Arcadian Blood, 
And, in the Iron Harveſt of the F ield, 
Have reap'd ſome Glory to enrich my Birth. 
But here, inſtead of welcome Songs of Triumph, | 
At my Return to greet my, Victories, 
I am attack d by paltry peaſant Slaves, * 
And, like a Criminal, am dragg d before you: 
But chere s an ancient, fundamental Ia, 
Since bold Lycaon's Days, in Force amon an, | 
That whoſoe er ſhall dare to lift his Ha 
Againſt a Prince deſcended from the Throne, 
Shall _ die; and I do claim that Wretch,” (Pom 
To fall a Victim to my injur d Fame. Mu 
Pyr. To fall a Wee thou? 4 Crown n 
rather é 
With every Honour that can grace. his Virtne.- — 
If twere a Crime, 'twas done by your Command, 
tt And your Command repeals all former Laws. 
| Ungen'rous Man I haſt thou been. bred a Soldier, | 
ml Yet bluſh not to, avow ſuch mean Revenge all 0 
i A Soldier would admire his C gerory 
ill For ſharing Merit greater than his own. - 
| 


„ * 3 8 1 
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© 
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1 Amp. Am I, my Lord, 6 
= Pyr. Pardon, my, gracious, Sov'reign,—but Exceſs 
Of Zeal outrun ReſpeR. | For he's my * 
And we ve been bred together on the Plain. 
I cou' d not then ſtand tamely by to hear 
The Life, I lovd, thus baſely talk d away. 
King. Fe 0 more-----Shepherd, thou haſt done th 


And ſtead: 1861 Pouniſhwent, - ſhall mich . 
W. * thee Servant to the Princeſs Tal, 


- 1 


Err 


„ „ eee eee . 


And 1 e eee mn N 
% A Like of Cre. _— thaink your Majeſty 


Enter Theo ft 
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3 wines hls Wüy 8. = 
Phe Admittance to Ls Mi bo 2 
Ko "Conduct her hither fo a om 


bas 4 Ke 13 riot pg rh, ; The 


oth 66H EN. 

Cee: Where 1 4 N al Wed A "y . 
O let me fly and A 5 m to my Arms E Enbracts bin. 
Forgive, my e h „ this Pxcefs of . 

This Overflowin 0 (A Patent's Hoare, d . I 
At the firſt Sip ror al a ie Ch pr cio adT. 
''Phy 3 «35 by A 


King.” 17 We we 3 
And we Ee 1150 cj no 1 ue 
That he's/ return d e * 
rom all che Perils, of a lo 5a 


rn much | royal Far ours; 
And Aho* Ne beet! J 
Yet IU profet-arit * — blo lll. 
N 95357 M 
The Loye'P: 15 the E. {915 
I am ufd in the ſoſt 5 


And all the tender Procets mo Sit 
I cannot ng, nor wb fe Ganron Lure, | 
. I c | m3 na 20 
T3! 02 SAN 


ures Beat the Floo 
Ltd te tring 7 4 
My Low YH 555 1 

y Love ains ſuch light unma an A 

Fit enhy för *thefilken Son 3 — 1 * 

For T Waschred amidſt the Din of Arms, OY 


The Trumpet's Clangor and the rattling But 
But, he's your Daughter: All her m e = 


She's yours to give, from you I do demy ind Her ; 
You know «if a es 8 A Ot 
Nor need i peak it Will Nauk 


r. And Jer ine * i 


1 PHILOOLEa:. 


Your People's Voice, were vou not too Gol ” TA 
To. ** their Murmurs, ſeconds bis Den. 

= You have already heard my final Anſwer ; 
Nor think, my Reſolution hangs. 10. looſe 1 5 
As to be blown afide with ev ry Breath. 


Fare ſtill, . Hanz. the Oracle dots thee. 
Siet N 103 D % {Afrae. 
1. Karl. My loving Lord, m Life; ime Join 
Requeſt, and L thee from thy Purpole. 
King. I am as fix d, as Fate: You might as well 
Bid the Sun change his Cou fe, turn back at _ 


And to the · Eaſtward 


. think, wy. 5 Se OHA: tuns ACP lies... 110. 
eant to thy. 8 Worth. 2 ak. 
I ſwear, by that moron Sar, who ſhakes 
The Poles with 1 abe on Earth - 
A Prince that regu the Globe, 
Such Suit from hin bend ee 14 8. like N bal, 
Pyr. O cruel. SONY af hath murder d H 


* 


* 


W = 
Like — Ki aturn, 1 0 


My pe LBar ds watt 
Ere he Am Aden Na 8 
Or human Slau t 
E ynecia, you om = i = 
Our Nephew. m uſt 1 13 Econ 89 
Nor, on the > of us 2 a let 61: wolf 
e TI | 
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FRY You tee bow fum he's fixdin 8 


Cec. Tis wond': ous range! But Hays you. learn d 
the Cauſe? 


to 
2 8 81 Ta Hat: the We teen. 


[Mee Nos 2 no Canſo—tis bur ſome canin 
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r and T ee 
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"= TRAGEDY. 


ö To give up Phileclea to Anpbialu, 
This very Day, and make her his for ever ? | 
Cec. What can this ſudden Flow of Kindneſs mean 1? 


- 
- E 1 
#4 % 
* 


We can diſſemble (00,—— CO 


My Royal Siſter, | 
You have been always gracious to our Houſe ; 


And F hall ever bleſs the Day, that rais d 

Your peerleſs Virtues to thi Arcadian Throne. 

You are too condeſcending, thus to aſk 

The poor Concurrence o your lowly Servant. 

Command, my Queen, Obedience ſhall be mine. 
Auen. Here is a Plan, devis'd with deep . 

Which I had purpos'd ſending by Amphialus, 

cb But your Arrival has Kern a 

| 'Twas Tat un yu” — Tp his Suit; 

And, ju ri o King's Intent, 

Beforchan 75 - = this Lene to ſend Yo. 

Purſue what Fre as there; nor doubt, 

Succeſs ſhall wait upon the bold Attempt. 


Mr” 


cee. 0 tis a glorious, Thought ! beyond my. Hopes! 
How ſhall I thank you for this wond'rous Goodneſs? 


Go, fly, and ſend Inſtructions to Amphialus, 
Which may o'ertake him, ere he reaches Home, 


That all things be prepar'd in time, to meet us. 
80, I: have now diſpos'd of Philecks, 


8 0 E N E, the Cardin; 
"1 1 2 Prscerzs and Probe. 


10 _ You ſee n Strait I am RA | 
bor, I muſt hence, this very Night, before ee hs . oo 

_ The cursd appointed Hour. And, if youll not 
Conſent to ſhare my Fate, and with we-By 12 

5 This deſart Solitude, alas ! I fear Pl. Ig 
To | ne'er ſhall ſee my Fele more. | 


I 


(Cecropia peru/es the Paper, 


2uecen. Let Speed to execute expreſs your Thanks, \ 


(Exit Cecropia: | | 


Her Beauty ſhall no more diſturb my Peace. (kai 


2 PHILOOCLEA:. 


Strike this falſe Breaſt, and hurl my Soul to Hell. 


Fb. And here, on my Part, I repeat the ſame; 
And, in the Preſence of the Gods, I ſwear, 


So ſhall he be my laſt, my only Love.. 

Now III go with thee to the utmoſt Earth,  _ 
To the bleak North, or to the Torrid Zone, 

Oer ſnowy Mountains,. or o'er-ſcorching Sands 

|  WherCer you go, it is the Land of Love, 

A Magic Spring ſhall bloom beneath our Feet. 


And evry Paſſon, Appetite and Wim 


Pzi. O talk not ſo! I cannot live without thee !— 
But, my ſweet Prince, wilt thou be faith 


UN — yy 


* 


F 
The Pow'rs preſiding o'er, eonnubial Rites; .. 


rer 1 h 
x 1 
= | . 


look down, 


- 
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From this ſweet Virgin's Love, then let your Bolts 


42 #— 3 # 


Philoclea bel. 


That, as my Eyrocles has been my firſt, 


* 
3 * * 


Hr. Come, I will ſeat thee on the Throne of Ma- 


cedon, 


Whence Alexander rul'd the ſubject Globe. 
My Joy! my Life! my Happineſs! my Bride! 
A brighter Queen. than e er ſhone there before, | 
Tho” the fair Pride of Ala fill d it once. , 


Phi And how de Fe income in wy Han, 1 


Mx Lord! my Price ! my Sovereign! my Love! WW 
Here ſhalt thou reign, with. moſt deſpotic Sway, N 


( Tubraces bin. . 


Shall, as true Subjects, own thee for tits King" 
Rebel Inconſtancy ſhall fly the State, 
While tender Love, thy faithful firm Ally, 
Shall guard the Bleſſings of thy peaceful Reign. 
Pyr. How poor a Kingdom's Macedon to thine ! = 
s, Thy precious Heart is more than Worlds to me 1 
| But, ere we go, I have another Care, ah 
A Care, that's ſecond to my Love alone. 
ef, I have a Friend, that's dearer than my Life; 
m- One, whom I love, almoſt as well as thee, os 
And, when thou know'ſt him, thou ſhalt love him too. 
Tis Mufidoruc, "tis my valiant Kinſman, 
Bellona's fav'rite Son! the Prince of Theſaly ! 
O he's a gallant and a godlike Youth ! 
A Soul compos'd of Majeſty ! Yet he, | 
(Such is the Power of Beauty, and of Love) ; 
Now lurks, like me, beneath a Shepherd's Weeds, 
And is that Dorus, who ſubdu'd Amphialus ? 
Phil. My Siſter almoſt did ſuſpect as much; 
For, from his 8 of Soul, and Port 
Sablime, ſhe thought he was no vulgar Being. N 
Pyr. 2 'twas her Beauty that transform d him 
by 
(We ſympathize in Love as all Things elſe) DNF 
And now, my Princeſs, I would have thee tell ber, 
Ere we eſcape, his Quality and Name. | 
Phi]. I'll fly, the gladſome Meſſenger of Love; 2%, 
And pour the ſoft Infection to her Hen... * 
Tis Death to leave the. * . 
Pyr. But we'll meet at Night, g 
To part no more. Vou know the Hour and Place. 
Phil. It is an Age all then. 
Fyr. O Philoclea ! b 14-308 
Shou'd you forget, a An may 3 __ 
5 Phil. Far Heart ſhall ceaſe to beat, my Nerves to 
| ce] 
ö And evry! Senſe grow careleſs of its Charge, 
| When I forget to wiſh myſelf with thee. 9 
Pyr. Adieu, thou faireſt, kindeſt Eraslitace ;: 1 
2m next we meet, I'm baniſh'd from myſelf. 2 


B. 3. 


SCENE, 
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Pam. (ſola. ) It cannot be but he's of royal Lineage; 
For in 1 Lauts there's Majeſty 1 | 
And all his Air is Dignity and Grace. 

Yet O my Heart! indulge not the fond Thought 1 
For if he ſhou'd not, yet tis paſt a Doubt; 
He is, he muſt, his Valour more than _ it. 
And then, this Picture too confirms the reſt. 

'Tis ſurely he; his ſhadow'd Image in 

The ſhining Mirror cannot be more true. 

Here, like himſelf, the Godlike Vouth eppears ; | 
A princely Robe flows looſely down his Back, 
And a bright Diadem adorns his Brow. _ 

Fil doubt no more; for, were he leſs than royal, 
He wou'd not dare aſpire to love a inte. | 


Emer Font 


So, Phebe, have you ſeen the Shepherd a, 
Since his Succeſs. e 21 ee 

Phe. No, n Lady; 

And I do EE Is he 6M meſo: 
As he pretends he does, how he can "ox 
Away ſo long I won d not ſerve him fo. 

Pam. Poor ſimple Maid! 
How eaſy is thy Faith I muſt refrain ber, e Tau 
For her Heart keeps too quick a pace for mine. (Add. 
Phebe, be ſure, when Dorus comes, you treat: him 
With ſuch Reſerve as may become a Virgin. 

Phe. I am afraid I cannot; yet I'll-try,— - 

But ___ he comes !—O my. Heart; Joys. to ſee him! 


\ —— 


Ra 5 


Mo, Moſt noble Pawel; the King my Maſter, 
For ſome ſlight Service I have done to-day 
Hath rais'd me, from a Shepherd of the Plan, 


To 
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n 


To 


a FR 4 E . 23 
To the 1 Station of your Servant; E 
And I attend, to know your royal Pleaſure. 
Pan. We do accept thy Services; and will | 
Employ t thes//as*Occahon ſhall require. Wy 
Maj My pracious/Princeſs, par don my . 
But, once again, I muſt implore your Highneſs, 
That yen WIL leck wich Pity on my Love (Pam nur; 
Which I de bear that eruel beautcons Maid. — 
She may perhaps 
Deſpiſe the Lowlineſs of my Condition, i 
For that lately kept her Father's-Sheep. pes 3 
But tell her, my fair Princeſs, Paris once; AH 
The Son of Piiam, upon Tas Top 1 
Kept Sheep like me: Nor, did the Nymph One: 
Dridain to bear the youthful Paſtor's Love: - 5 
Pam. Ay, but that Paris play d the Nymph ok falſe. 
M. In ev'ry thing Im like him, but my Heart, 
For I'm as conſtant in my love as Hed&or : 
Tell her beſides, hat; great Apollo once, 
Who rules the Golden N of the Sun, 
Like me, aſſum' da lowly Shepherd's Weeds, 
Diſguis'd like me; to keep Aanetu Sheep: 
Tell her beſides, that, once upon a Time, 
A Prince of Thy, call'd Mufidorus, 
Like me conceal'd him, as an humble Swain, 
To woo the brighteſt Princeſs of the Earth. 
Pam. It muſt be fo, and this is Mufidorus, 
Whoſe N Nee ſtill echoes from che Trump of ams 
UDOBJHY a. 
And ad he proveradedſefuliin: his Love? . 
Muſ. 8 bright Princeſs, there I'm at a Los 
[ read his Story in'an'ample Volume, 
That's call'd the Book of Life, aud, at char Place, | 
Old Time had thrown his Mantle o'er the Pape; © 
Ito a Sybil once apply d to know it, 
Who told me, Tas Tale that bôre a Charm int. 
If thou wou diſt know; ſay s ſhe; war" "ng; rt er 
Thou muſt go ſeek, wherever ſhe teſides, 
Ia what. lone region of the Earth ſhe dwells, 
The Daughter of a King; whoſe Form rer 8 
ne yet appear'd of human Beauty, E DiE T 
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And whoſe great Soul outſhines her beauteous Form 4. 
Learn it of her, for ſhe alone can tell. 
Pam. Men may prove falſe; then, how ſhall Phebe be 
Aſſurd, that what you u have affirm'd js.true 2(; 
My. If, in the K of truth, Ive mak d Deceit, 
Then from your Preſence baniſh me for ever. 
To- day, bright Lady, Walking Oer our e 11 
I found this foreign Coin, for ſo it ſeem, 
I know not what it is, but humbly hope. 
Your Highneſs will accept it from your Servant. 
Pam. What's here, a Medal of a Prince ? and the 
Inſeription.— uus 100 RUS PRINGE: Tu t 
His Features too! This cannot be df Aſide. 
I thank. thee, gentle Doras, III preſerve.. lil asse %% 
TW with my e Coins ; 3 [ti worth Regard, —— | 


* Tatar buueels. 


vu l 


Welcome, my Jenrelt Sitter, em 3 mw 470 | 


3 


How fares my fweet Companion and my 1 Po 
For, in that voluntary Tie, methinks, a e 


There's more than in the neceſſary Link: - 2 l bius 
Of Kindred, to pnnelt our Seal = : 1 119 T 


ww » 


_ Phil. My Siſter, -. | 
Till you had lodg'd beneath anqther Roof.) 
'Till I had felt —— tedious Pangs of Abſence, - 
And ſprightly Joy of meeting thee) again, 
I knew: not half the Fondneſs of m ann 
Myf, O what a virtuous Pair of F riends l how Leſt 
To be the mutaal Sharers off ſuch 3 * 5 Hi opal 
EE 7 How . it, Sande Dorus | 
Expects here macs Hb = E . | 
X you no. w you are wont to m 
Start not, Lk no. you, but I am your: Friend. — 10 
rod en * Abart to Mufidorus 
Siſter, 1 pray yon to diſmiſs yaur Servantss 
I've. ſomething; to diſeloſe in ſecret to yu. 
Pam. Pbebe * Dorus, we wou d now be "Oe 
by  (Exeunt Phebe and Dorus. 
Phil. My ever faithful Siſter, Lam come 


To ſhare with thee the „ of my Soul. 9 


4 


* 


ii 
leſt, 


Of wild Imagination to conceive. 
Yet I account this Happineſs imperfect, 


Till you, approving, render it complete. 5 5 4 
Pam. r Fee” too a glimm' ring Flaſh of 
ope, 


Like Lightning, ſhoots athwart my gloomy Thoughts. 
The Shepherd Dorus 


Phil. What of him, my Siſter ? 
What new Diſcovery, 'fince I ſaw you laſt ? 


Pam. Tis as I gueſs'd, and Dores | is a Prince; 
Phil. T knew it well. 


Pam. He is not, ſure, discover d 8 | 
Phil, No, do not fear; I had it all from Claius. 


Pam. From Claius, ſay pig thou How Hos ce 
know? 


Phil. vou little think Kine As Pre * tele Fg 
But huſh ! I hear a Noiſe. — | 
Phil. It is Dametas, 


" Hon Dawzras. 


Dam. Bright Plinectte, her Majeſty 32 Queen: 
Hath ſent me to invite you to a Banquet, 


Which for Cecropia ſhe hath now prepar d 
Under a rich Pavilion in the Foreſt. 
Pam. Anon we will attend her Majeſty. 
- (Exit Dametas. 
Phil. Come then, my Siſter, as We go, I'll tell * 
Some what of near Importance to us both. 
Perhaps, my. Friend, we ſtill may both be happy. | 
For me, the Meafure of my Joy runs o'er, © 
Doubly Tm bleſs'd, nor do I with for more; 
Of Heav'n's ſublimeſt Raptures now ſecure, 
Friendſhip. 2 and E 0 * N 
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 PHILOCLEA:. 


SCENE, te . 


Enter the King fob. 


＋ H I 8 Solitude gives e 8 
I love the ſolemn Darkneſs of the Shade, 
Where awful Silence, undiſturbed, dwells, 
Save, by the ſoft Muſicians of the Grove, 
Whoſe gentle Notes, with native Sweetneſs tun 'd, 
Create a pleaſing, languiſhing Delight. 

"Tis Nature's ſelf that ſings, for here ſhe reigns, 
And keeps her Court, in 5 Simplicity, 
Majeſtically grand. And, in the Wildneſs 

Of this ſequeſter'd, this romantic Scene, 
There's ſuch a Dignity, as awes the Fancy, 

And ſhames the iabour' LitJegeſs of Art. 


Ent Daura and Turzam.. . 


Dam. O dire Misfortune all is loſt for erer! 
King. * 4 this Gaben, mean ? * Th 
ſpea Ky 
Tyr. O my good Lord, 
Theſ Eyes Leneld it all; but . cou'd "1 
A ſimple Swain, vnarm'd, againſt ſuch Force? 
Yet what I could, I did, this Blood atteſts ; 
And ſcarce 1 [cap d with Life. 
King. Hence with Digreſſion, 
And tell me ſtrait the Cauſe of this U picker. 
If chou but add'ſ one uſeleſs Word to ky = 
Narration, Slave, that Word ſhall be thy laſt, 


1 w T a... DA... Bee. 
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hat Mm. 


ers 


2 
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- Thyr. As ich Feltivity ind, focial Mirth” = 
Her Grace the Queen, Cecroþia, and the two © © G& 


Princeſſes ſat together quets. 
Cloſe by the aged 1 at Oak, 


Rog we are 19550 to 180 our annual Vows 
421 9275 while chearful N 
laughing ae min NT at the 'Fea 
Forth from the darkſome Umbrage of. the Wood. 


Iſſued an armed Hoſt, O blackeſt Treachery I's 


And, with rude Vf. jolence an and Hands rofane 
Bore off Jour 88 Dau üer from 667 001 el 11 
Liz. Our 2ughters ! ha? 7 Trl; i , as de 0 dür 


. Daughtecs e Wee 
Thyr. Too, ſure, my. Lord, tis ſo. | 8 ras ge” 
King. Slave, where wert thou 5 2 


Where were the Shepherds? Where was all the Foteſt? | 

OI am loſt?" the 1 will no 

Be ſoon compleat DeſtruQiv A Ig 
1 
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ere chen was Dal 3 3 
it⸗ % 2 1.4. 3 
It was. his 2 Here h e 25 
75 25 8 7 2225 * 
Hap ; a | ele is 12 dia 128 ; 
D 4 He's a ff «- | Fraitor. 224 PAY TY Cai #1 2 


He dug it all. t im ” 55 
And told Rl 1155 he "For 9 1 8 Guilt i 2 17 1 
Grew al A . and. ti nfl 


But, . © Had recove; d the _ 
| In Wet, th Telf-accufing Guilt had en kim, - 

He made me no Reply, but Ji turn d off, 
And, with the Swiftnel, of a ountain Roe, y 


4 


Leap'd-0' er the Pale, and fled. tox rds Mantinta, 2 


hoeyer wy 7 127 75 in the Traitor's Head, | 
25 8 0 x Ga, 2 <7 | 
O0 la AN Fly @ linea, 5 
Aung our r Kirend PHIANGS, And bid Fün 3 
With Expedition arm our Kingdom's — 


Fly, T7 „ fly, proclaim it as you go 


Arm 


'- PHIL OCLEA: Ut 
Arm all our $ubjeds, and e. the Traitors. 


r 


Our Life h 7 „ e TH Thyrks, 

202 Lesben 

81 10 11 05 bays 3 e 
n Iauaas i I gy 

Aucen. Mine wy good: Lord! 1 dare 


„ accuſe me? 
King. Year” Roa. your \peatting Wil 3 . never 
te 


I kne TIAL ome to this. "Wks were the "Traitors? 


N! is 3 5 pt f FADE ve Lad ten my Chil- 


en] £793 2 Cl pang 
Queen. Bale In 3 oy 


We are abus d, by thoſe Whom 25 ed. 
It was Amphialus, it 4285 Cecropia, 17 

Twas 00 contriv” it, th that y ou 1 conſent 
To 977 Napa g 


55 1 — _ 
< Ms Traitor 

585 5 iy 8 e 105 72 
Queen 0; for young 


A Faulchion dat d; and, lea ping. i 
Perform'd ſuch Wor nders, as pas d nil th {ye 
Long time he 75 of 1 citag ge more Ki 12 an, 
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Shall crown my Love. Let all Things be prepar'd. 


Courage will entertain them for a Month, 


Euter Brengfa d, an a0 9 25 
n Hailto my PALE now thou xt my e 
To- day Te giv'n * — ſecond Bir Birth Len m_ 15 
Jo Greatnels, and to Empire ;. and I nom 25 
Will. venture to ſalute thee by the Name 2 


E c ENE change Aulus s call. 
Aurhialus, Offcers and aum. 


= * . 
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Amp. Twas bravely « Wer Nom Philacleæs Charmi 
As for a Siege. The Caſtle's Stren * a 


At leaſt till all our Friends are up in Arms. 

Beſides, the King's late Uſ. of his Daughters - _ 
Has ſo eſtrang d his Subjects iegance-from him, 
That half os Radon will take part with us. 
And 1 5 Ae ſtrait declare. 
Our only Purpoſe is, to free our Couſins - © 
From an inhuman Exile. This will make 
Juſtice appear, at leaſt, to fight for us, 
And in her Train the People ſoon will follow: 


l en any Phantom dreſt like her. _ 


Of King, my Son, 5 thou It ts, 

Methinks 11 ee the glorious Circ leb „ 1 
Nad art Luſtre on thy martial Brew. oe 2 1 

tion's Eye is dazzled Ma. its Beams l- hy n 102 

Both Pamela and Pt ilocle 4 ee eee 

Are in our Power. One o — you wed, 

And, with her, wed the Kingdom of + FRE 

And, for the henry Wel 2 . Hy" 


ST «a 4-4 


whe p. I fear —— World will think Pet ny 5 
Cec. 7— not the Thrones of Kings aboye th e 1 
Of vulgar Cenſure, or of vulgar Fame? 7 


eee Souls form'd bye 0 obey, . $3 
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Start at the Sound of Reputation' s Voice; 
Let Children tremble at its frightful Roar— 
We . "us nought but b N Air. 5 


ones 


. Enter an orie. 3 


Of My Lara; the Prineetles are now i ahriva, BE 
And wait to be conducted to your Preſence; : 
And with them we have brought a hardy Swain, 9 
Who, ſingly, for a Time oppos'd us all, 2 
And flew a Number of our Friends; 157 hich BS 
Th' enraged r expect Revenge. Mm . 


Farne and adi adh Prieus in 
Chains; EuGenta and Attendants 


eb (4: he enters.) 
988 lead me to your, Prince, he'll bluſh to own it 
Sir, they traduce you here. Theſe Villains ſay, 
(To Amp. 
By your Command, againſt the ſacred Laws 
f Ho 1 , we were ſurpriz d, 
reated faite 9 aves, and loaded thus with Chains, 
(I'll not believe them, *tis beneath a Soldier) 
Firſt bid them ſet us free; then puniſh them. 4 
Some few my Hand chaſtis d. Had they not come, 
By treach'rvus Stealth upon me, by Surprize, get * as, 
I cou'd have ſlain a Phalanx of ſuch Foes. 
' Amph. Ha ! "what art thou thatdarft wit die 
So 5 to lift thy Voice when I am by? 
Doſt thou not know me, that I'm Sorveign here "Uh 
I recolle& thee now. —Hence with the Slave, 
And in a Dungeon let him ſhake his 7 2 e 
Fa. - Jam more at Leiſure to deviſe © 
uniſhment for his audacious Crimes. af 
Pyr. And yet I ſhon'd have thought is 7 Tg 
Suſpe& that Nobleneſs ene, his Heart, 
Whoſe Baſeneſs Thad ſeen to-day! O that 


My Hands were free, to ſtrike bo to the Earth? 


They ſay the Brute hath Courage,——Jf thou art 


PI Sy 2s” og A — 
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A Man, I challenge thee to ſingle Combat, 
Where, if I fall, be Philoclea thin e.. 
Truſt to the Fortune of your Servant's Arm; 
Conſent to wed him, if he CONQUEFS me 
Speak, I defy thee, baſe ungen rous Man! 
Thou foul Diſgrace of ev'ry martial Glory ! 
Amph. What, doſt thou hurl Defiance in my Face! 
Then will I end thy Inſolence at once. 
( Going to draw his Satan, | 
But hold—1 will not kill thee now; for that. 
Were but Impunity, compar'd to what 
Our cooler Vengeance ſhall inflict hereafter. | 
Pyr. bas ge ſhall OI of this ! . inhuman Mons 
er!. 2.3 
I'll make thee rue it. ves, this mackled Arm 0% 
Shall, one Day, burſt theſe ignominious Bonds, 
And level to the Earth thy Pride-ſwoln Creſt. | 
Amph. Hence, to his Dungeon, _ him from my | 
Sight. 
Eyr. Nay chen, you ſhall not,——All your Tyrant 
Force 
Combin'd againſt me, ſhall not tear me hencs; 
If I muſt die, here kill me in their Sight : 
Rip out the Coward Heart that ſaw them injurd, 
And impotently fail'd in their Defence. -/* . 
You wer not, Ruffians. pints me Limb from Limb 
O Philoclea! © : (Pyrocles is we'd 
Cee. Come, my beauteous Couſins, .: 0 4 
Let not vain Sorrow cloud theſe ſparkling Eyes. 2 
Pam. Hence, Monſter, hence thou TR: to 
Humanit) / 
I hate myſelf. for being of thy Species. 
Shew me my Dungeon, that is all I aſk ; 
I ſcorn thy Friendſhip, and defy thy Hatred. 
Cec. Then be it ſo; ſince you reject, NithPrde, WP 
Qur proffer'd Kindneſs, lead her to her Chamber, 3 
Where none ſhall ſee her without ſpecial Leave. 
Phil. Upon my Knees I beg you will not part us. 
Pam. For ſhame, my Siſter ; rather think to ny. 
The faithleſs Crocodile to real Pity. , 1 8 5 85 
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 Amph. Riſe, loyely Princeſs, you ſhall be 

And all Things here ſhall move by thy l be my Queen, 
' Phil. I aſæ not for my Freedom, that were Yan,. | 
I only aſk to make my Bondage vj 3 

Ampb. Call it not Randage, - Fro ob I Jig 

Phil. Let me thetienjoy - | 7 1 
The Comfort of my Siſter's ſweet Society, 8 
That mutual Converſe may beguile our Griefs, . 
.- Zmpb. It ſhall be ſo. 

Cec. ( 3 1 be Amphialus -) 'You know not 2. 


It cannot 5 they muſt be kept apart. — 
Some little Time, my Couſin, tis expedient 
That you ſnou d lodge aſunder; but anon, ; 
You ſhall find all Things ſoited to your Wies. 
Phil. I muſt ſubmit I will be very patient. 
Yet grant me one Requeſt it is not much. 
2 the Life of that unhappy Youth, _ 
For my ſake ſpare him !—nay, deal gently with =. 
His only Crime was Loyalty tous; 195.4 1 0 
And I ſhould never taſte of Comfort more, . : 

Were he w ſuffer any Harm for me. 77 885 
Anob. Since you requeſt it, then hoantdibs; pardon 

Cec. Conduct them to their ſeveral Apartments 4 
That done, attend me chere with end. 

Away ——— (To en 
28 Nan na, my Siſter, 7 all 

hy Fortitude ; if poſſible, be more = bo 
Than Woman; nor let Art or Force prevail - 

Tol ſhalce che virtuous Purpoſe of thy Soul. 

Phil. I can but die, and that I'll freely do. 

T (Philoclea and Pamela are led off. different avays. 

Manent . 3 

Ampb. Lm much afrai reatment ma beget 
A 924 Diſlike in Philaclea towrds me. { 

Cee. Theſe are but Maiden Wiles, I know themyell , 
Think yon ſlie is not glad!to-be-releas't,” - "Ras 
From pining Solitude, to be thy Bride? 8 
Leave me: toi manage her. But, at the work, | ENG 
Force may ſupply the Place of her Conſent. oy E 
by — I cannot think of — | 15 5 

te. 
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. 


There's no receding; we muſt boldly on, 7 


As being next of {Kindred to the Fhrone. 


Cec. You dame Mamengtei: c. _ 
Conſider too, we are advanc'd ſo far, 
Here is no room for. Delicacy now. 


Nor ſtop at Ceremony. Were there ns 
Means elſe to fix the Crown upon thy Head. 
Their Death ſnould put thy Title out of doubt, 


This is reſolv d, thou ſhalt be King, my Son; 

That Point we'll climb to, but by what — 

Whether by Death or Marriage, ſtill remains 

To be determin d. Both are in our Choicſ/ſe. 
Amp. Talk not of Death, twou d ruin all 3 

d wiſh to have my own Pretenſions ſtrengthen d 

By this Alliance. It will pleaſe the People — 

I muſt go viſit now my Caſtle's Strength, 

And ſee all things diſpos'd for our Defence; 


For ev'ry Minute we expect the Foe. (Exit Amph. 


Cæc. (ſola.) If Philaclea ſnou'd prove - | 
Well try the other; haply: the may wed: him. 


{ 
She ſeems enrag d we have not fix'd: mers 4107 "Ix . 
If ſhe conſent, then Philoclæa dies. 1 2181 8 
If both refuſe, and neither can be en, . An 1 


Then both their Deaths alteady are refalv', | 
Ampbialus is Pity's milky Fool, 

And cannot think to kill them, 'raule they're Woman 
He fuck d not in ſuch Softneſs from my mine 


No matter I can ſpare his fearful Aid Ei vil 
Nor ſhall he ea ull:T-have.dons the Deed. K 
ute Berns. x 4 here 21 qo 8 = = 


Eg Madam, the Princeſſes are now apo 4 
As you commanded. * h Gag. 71 
Cec. Ichs weella Buthow: / 1 ad Tf {48 19 1 16413 ; 71040 
Brook they: Confinement-? Wbat ar faje. Phila _ i F 
Eug. At firſt ſhe melted into Tears; but ſoonn 
Summon'd unuſual Spirit in her Looks? 
Then haſty falling on her Knees, ſhe rais'd 
Her Eyes to Heav'n, and, with determin d Veste, . 
12 me, juſt Gods ! ſhe eried ; if e er my * 1 


. 
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Be forc'd or won to » viel to their Deſires, 

Then level all your Thunders at my Head. 
Cec. She too ſo reſolute! but ſoon Flt ſhake 

The ſtubborn Purpoſe of her wilful Heart, — — 

Go tell her inſtantly, tis my Reſolve, > 

(VU be as ſhort as the) if, ere the Sun 

Sink to the Weſt, ſhe will not wed Amphialus, 

She ne'er ſhall ſee him riſe.— Pl not be fool d. | 

By Heay'nſhe'dies;--Go,--tell her this from me. ¶ Exit. 
Eug. (fola.) Too well I know, thy Cruelty will a& 

Whate'er thy Int'reſt or Ambition prompts ; 

For long ſince Murders are familiar to . 

Alas, poor ne 1 lament her Fate! ( 


The SCEN E change to a : Camp — the ct 
Puianax and hat Kine. X 


Phil I wiſh, my Lok; I'd known-of this before. 
Had you told me, you had no other Cauſe 
For your Retirement than ſuch an Oracle, 
Ere this I wou'd have taught you to deſpiſe it. 
Conſider, Sir, how groundleſs are your Fears! | 
Either th Event's irrevocably fix d. 
Or not; if fixd, it is in vain t' oppoſe i it; 
If not, Precaution's idly thrown awa - 
King. But tho' the deſtin'd Stroke mufl ſurely fall, 
Prudence awhile may ſtop-the Hand of Fate: | 
Phil. If there be ſuch a Power as Fate, that bm 
Foredoom d for Man the Actions of his Life, 
It is as reaſonable to think, that Power 
Hath fix d the Time, as Manner of our Actions. 
But much I doubt of both. For, why ſhoud H nog n 
Have ſent us Reaſon, as a ſkilful. Pilot, 
But that he might, by Wiſdom's Star, direct 
This our-frail Bark through all the Rocks and Shelves 
That threaten Shipwreck l in the Sea of Life? _ 
But, if Neceſſity commands the Helm, 
He ſteers us down th impetuous Lide of Fate; 
And, like th' Egyptian Peafant in his Skiff, 


Who ſhovts the beadlong Cataratts of the Nite, * 
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Can neither ſtop nor turn aſide our Courſe, 
Reaſon muſt then fit idly looking on, 2 g 
Or, like a pale and ſrighted Paſſenger, 
Only diſtract by giving vain Advice. 
King. M ly Philanax, thou n ſt with Wiſdom $ 
Tongue, 
And hain nly Truth fits Guardian of thy Lips.” 
To thy juſt Guidance I reſign my Wil; 
Say, whither wow'd'ſt thou lead? — 'I follow thee. 
Phil .You find there is a viſible Neceſſity 
That you conſent to let your Daughter wed 
Amfhialus: That only can prevent 
Th' uncertain Chances of a civil War. | 
We're here encamp'd before his Caſtle Walls, 
With ſuch. a Force as never can reducSit. 
Beſides, the People flock from ev'ry Quatter 
To join his Standard. So there now remains 
But this one Way, to fave the ſad Calamities 
That muſt enſue, if you perſiſt in War. 
Hing. It ſhall beſo. 1 do conſent ſhe wed him. 
And 1 will ſend thee my Ambaſſador. © Ad 
With the Propofal ; but, on theſe 5 
That he reſtore my Daughter Pamela. i 
If he accepts theſe Terms, full half N Kingdom 
Shall be her Dower. - - 
Phil. Tis already done ELVES 
And "IG TR e {miles upon the Land, ee 


Bar an oreierb. 


Offi. My Lord, Gene is juſt e 
Who calls himſelf Ambaſſador. from 7 beſſaly, ' 
And begs your Majeſty wou'd give him Audience. 
King. What can his Errand be Give 1 ae, 
. tance. 


| Enter Mus toon vr. 


Mnf. Much rd Monarch, h am come with 
Greeting | 

From Mufidorus, who was late the Prince, FE 
. But, 


But, by his Fathers ſudden Death, is now” 

The King of Theſſaly. Diſguis'd he — 

As a young Nobleman, to ſee the Courts 

And various Manners of the States of Greece: 

And was at Mantinea, when he hear 

TH inhoſpitable Wrong contriv'd againſt you. 

If you have ever heard of : Mufidorus, . 

You then have heard, his Sword hath oft been drawn 

To reſcue Virtue — Oppreſſion's Hand ; 

He hath proclaim'd eternal War with Tyrants, 

With all who violate the Faith of Nations; | 

And, to his Friendſhip tis ſufficient Claim, ; | 

To be at once but virtuous and diſtreſs d. | | 

For this, illuſtrious Monarch, Fm diſpatch'd, - 

To offer you his Kingdom's Strength to ſerve. you: a 

A well-traind Force of fiſty thouſand; Men, | | 

All choſen Veterans, long fleſh'd in War, | 

Whom oft he led, thro! Fields of Death, to Conqueſt, 

Now wait his Orders, and himſelf ſhall head them. 

Ten Days, at moſt, will march them to theſe Walls, 
Where, at thy Nod, he'll level to the Eartm 

Theſe tow'ring Ramparts, and avenge thy Wrongs. 
_ Bleſt be the godlike Youth that. ſent thee 

hither: _ 

This unexpected Succour from a Prince, | 12 

With whom we've neither Friendſhip or Alliance, 

Comes like an Aid immediate from the Gods. 

With Gratitude, we thank thy royal Maſter. 

We were about to parly with theſe Traitors, 

But thy Arrival fills us with new Hopes. 

Iwill not, Philanax, conſent my Daughter, 

My much-lov'd Daughter, e er ſhou'd wed a — | 
Phil. My Lord, when I advis d you to conſent 

To his Deſires, Neceſſity compelld it. 

But ſince the Gods, who ſtill take 8 Virtue, 

Have ſent you ſuch an unexpected Force, 

"Tis fit we follow where they ſeem to lead; 

And, as they ve put a Scourge into our Hands, 

With bloody Stripes Rebellion ſhou'd be mark d 

tt is my Counſel thes 2 a: no Terms, 


But 


ut 
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But that you, wait till Mufdorus come, n 
If we for certain may depend upon him. 


Muſ. J will, great Sir, be Hoſtage for his Faith; 


For, at the inſtant that he heard your Wrongs, 
He ſent Diſpatches into Theſſaly, 


With Orders that his Troops ſhould-ſtrait proceed, 


With th* utmoſt Expedition, on their March, 


To join your Forces. In the mean time, Sir, 

Permit me to inliſt a Volunteer 

Beneath your royal Banner. Nor am I 

A Novice quite in the dread Trade of War. 

Oft have I fought where Mu/idorus conquer'd ; 

In all his Dangers I have till been with him, 

And Te been ſtill a Partner of his Councils. 

Whatever then our Head, our Hand, our Heart 

Cou'd Cer deviſe, cou'd execute, cou'd prompt, 

With added Vigor we'll exert to ſerve you. | 
King. Such noble Gallantry appears in al! f 

Thy Words and Thoughts, as ſpeaks thee : a fit Miniſter 

For auch a Godlike Prince as Misſidorus. 


Thy Services we thankfully Accept. —— 


Come, Philanax, we'll'thro* the Camp Suede, 


And rouſe a martial Spirit in the Troops. 


There was a Time, — nor is it quite elaps d, 
When with this ſingle Arm I cou'd have met 
The daring? Rebel on the deſp e 
Exeunt King and Prilanaz: F 
Mo ( film) Tre Mare old bearded Sages, in =o 


Schools, 
Say, Love enervated the human Heart. 
Tis falſe, they ſpeak of what they never felt. 
Fre how P've courted Glory for my Miſtrèſ; 
Trampling oer Death, Tos woo'd her in the Field. 
Oft in the deſp'rate Breach ſhe ſinil' upon me, 
Filling my Soul with Ardors more than human. 
But this is Cowardice, compar d to that D - bonds 
Enthuſiaſtic Greatneſs Lovè inſpire. 
My former Deeds, all Tve atchie vd in Fate: 
Fade into nothing, when I — of what 


ae 


. 


Illuſtrious Wonders I cou'd now perform, 

Led on by Beauty, and inflam'd by Love. 
True. virtuous Love exalts the gen'rous Mind, | 
As by the Fire the precious Ore s refin d. (Exit 


E d of the Third AC 7. 


N W. 


8 C E N E, a Dungeon, w a 


3 fl. 


AS!T, * to-night I thought I hows be happy, 


Poſſeſs d of ev'ry Wiſh, of all that's dear, 
Poſleſs'd of Phileclea ? fweeteſt Name, 
That ſounds like Muſic to my raviſh'd Earl. 
How the Remembrance of her fond. Endearments 
Clings round my Heart, and tells me what I am, 

A Captive Slave, ſecluded from her Sight! 

How fall'n, alas! from the dear, happy dente, 7 
When my Heart fed on her ambroſial Smiles, 

And her ſweet Talk made wrinkled — — * — 
Shall I. kind Gods. be een in 


Gy Bop EuokxIA. 


Who's there * — =0! . bringt thou News of Philecle . 


Thou'ſt Horn ſoft Naa ſure, if come from =_ "is 
Let my E es feaſt upon it 8 
pu ntle Youth, .. 
Alas! a! my Meſa v3 Tile of Sorrow! | 58 
my foreboding Heart! O tell it _ 4 
It ae ene wha * F n _— 


PHILOCLEA: 


Fug. 


” tw) — — — * — 


p 
d * 
— 
; 
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Fug ; Your Fears. can't paint worſe Horrors than the 
Truth. 


But think not Fm the Miniſter of Cruelty; 4. 
Tho' here I wait upon Cecropia's Will, 
For all the Treaſure that the Sat contains, 


I'd not adopt a Thought of h pd s for mine. ; 


[ have a Heart that's form'd of tender Mould; 7 


That weeps with Pity while 'm forc'd to tell, ee 
Already Pamela is doom'd to die 8 
Dy. Thou ſaid'ſt not ſo! recal the dreadful Word — 


Eug. Oh! that her Fate depended on my Word, 
Then wou'd I call her back to Life ; but now 


The Scaffold is preparing in the Court, 417 . 
Where they have ſentenc d her this Hour to de. © 
And, if the Gods do not avert the Blow, | 
Poor Philoclea too muſt ſhare her Fate. N | 
Pyr. O thou haſt kill'd me with the very Sound.! 
Cond thou but ſet me free and then procure 
Me but a Sword, I wou'd releaſe them both. 
There's not a Soul within theſe Walls ſhou'd live, 
Id ſlay them all, or periſh in th' Attempt 
Eug. Wou'd 1 cou'd ſet rey free with all my Soul.— 


Enter Crenoprs, with a A. in her Hens, Allred 
by a Guard. 


Cer. W ſeize the Traitrek. 
Eug. What is't I have done! 
Indeed, I'm innocent. 


ec. You know your Duty, Sir (To 0 the Officer 
You've my Commands 2 how to act. 1 


Exit Eugenia guarded, . 
Pyr. In Pie a ſeem'ſt compos'd of human Mould, M 
Thou ſhou'd'ſt be Woman—whence, this brutal Cruelty 2 "> #1 
Cec. This Cruelty! this Juſtice, Sir; for here | . 
From the Queen's Hand (why ſtart you. 45 that oy: 
have Intelligence of what thou art, 
And ſhe demands thee back, as the chief Cauſe 
Of all theſe civil Broils——1 know you, Sir 


9 


3 
* 


4 * * 
. FR 
2 — 4 : 
, _ 
©. =» 
"— 
£ > 
And 14 
£4 
: 5 42 
42 
4 


— 


po N P H 7 L 90 L Bar 


And know the ſecret Spring that moves thy, foul ; 155 
Know tis for Pbilaclea thou'rt diſguis' d. 
For this the young Deceiver — * Lake, 11 47. 
But I have fiæd her Doom. 
Cec. Yes: if you "ſave her r nos. e 161k! 
Pyr. O! tell me how! 17 e 50 
I could ſurmovntt Impoſſibil I 
To ſave % eee yt Lo oy 6 
Cec. Her Life now , | 
Depends on the Perſuaſion of * Obie 
Already T have tried all means to move her, 
But ſhe's moſt obſtinately bent on Death. — 
. Still Tm diſtracted! whom muſt I perſunde? 
For, with the melting oquence of Love ads i; ba 
I'd foften Flint in Philoclea 's Cauſe. 
Cec. She hath this ſhort ee to chuks. 
I the will wed Amphialus, m 
Pyr. Ha! wed 4 Kala“ rr! 
| Gee "Thenſhallſheliveand | reign, a glorious e 
If ſhe continues to refuſe, ſhe dies. ) 
No more.—If then thy Influence can prexail 
Upon her to be wiſe and live, thou now © 
Var pay her back the Deht of Liſe een her 
And prove her Safety no lefs dear to thee. 
Than ſhe accounted thine. | . 
Hr. * _ is rent in wwain 00 n 
c : 1 
Thou 1 not mean it. 7 ANT 
Cec, Yes; by th' infernal eiti Wear, 
There's" not a Powr 101 Fo je, Force in Hel. 
Shall ſhake the Hedfalt. Purpoſe of my Soul. 


Hr. Allow me bur ſome little Spage of Time. 


; 3. * oe 11 172 


» 


cee: No, not an Hour. If thou regard her Life, 


Within this half Hour, let me know her Anſwer, 


t it be ſhort; be only, . Yes, = 
e Tonſent, ithe Prie Els at the lar, | 


If not the Executioner 1 18 7e 2 a 
Widin ie this Hove, Ne ma 


* 5 
3 * * * 


g k 
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Pyr. She muſt not die; and, tho' tis worſe to me 
Than Death and all the Torments of the Damn d, 
To think of parting with her, —ſhe ſhall live,—— | 
Tho not for me I cannot ſee her bleed. 5 
O lead me to her. Fate ſhall be obey d. 
"Tis mine to die, ſince one of us muſt fall! 
Cec. Then Il conduct you to her follow me. 
Hr. I muſt, Iwill prevail —ſhe ſhall not die. n 
8CENE, PaiLocLea's. Apartment. 


'Pa1LOCLEA diſcovered fitting in a melancholy Fe Poſture. 
Why was I born the Daughter of a King? 
1 might be bleſs d in ſome more humble State. | 
Ad yet I once did think I ſhould be happy; 
But let me ne er repeat that Word again. 
Adieu to Happineſs! adieu to Hope! 
Adieu to Love! O Pyrocles\! adieu 
Thou deareſt. Vouth, I ne er again ſhall hear 
Thy Heart's ſoft Language, or behold thy Eyes 
Flow with moiſt Rapture while they ow on mine! 
O never! never! ſhall I ſee thee more! | 
Yet I have been by hoary Sages taught, 
That there's another Life comes after this; - 
Where the fond Shades of hapleſs: Lovers ſtray 
Through flow'ry Meadows and * "age Groves 3 * 
There I may meet my Pyrocles 5 
There's Comfort i in that Thought Kale 1 81  (Kneeks, | 
0321 "edi of Gods 
And Men ! Thou moſt Supreme ! Prime Cauſe of ati 
23 By whatſoever Names thou art ador d, | 
ook down with Pity on a poor, poor Maid, 
Whoſe Load of Sorrow is too great to bear: 
— hat, when the Meaſure of my Griefs is full, 
fe, | And thy Deſigns myſterious are compleat, | 
| Olet my Spirit find ſome Land of Reſt | 
** peacatyl Manſion in the Realms of Death! 


Enter CS CRO IA and PYROCLES. 


By Sweet Soul, ſhe holds high Conyerſe with the e | 

pray you Denn 

Hey. Cec. Well, you know the Time; 

Aud think her Life depends on your Succeſs. 5 
FRY oni L. Ber Knees. Tit . : 


ing 


a 
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 PÞhil. Bat, whatſoeyer you decree for me, 

O ble. my Pyrocles with happy Days! _. 

Let him not pine with Grief when I am gone; 

Tho he may ſometimes think that once I 3 85 him, 

Lov'd him, ye God! how much above my Lite T 
Dr. OUR muſt J hear this, Ps muſt I lo 


Celeſtial Votreſs, this way turn thy Eyes, . 
See what a Wretch ſtands here... 
(Philo. farts from hes Knees and runs wirs Rapture to bin. 
Phil. Hab t Hyolees: 
My Prayersareheard:! and-bleav''shath ſent him tome 
O my Heart's: Love; my Late, my Joy, _ Soul, 
And do I hold thee in theſe Arms again ! 
I thought, indeed, I 'neer ſhould ſee thee more <2! 
But now, I thank ye, Gods, ſor this laſt Bleſſing; | 
I now am happy, and ſhall die contented! — 
Why wilt thou 'turn away e — not ot Joy 
'To fee me, Love? ; {YL 
Hr. I do indeed, but ch beg E414 12.07 My 2 ur 6 501 
I cannot ſpeak ! 4; - Sen ieee 
Phil. Then look with Weines en me 
Pyr. O! I con'd look until my Eye-balls burſt! 
But tis in vain Ive nom no uſe of _- 1. 
But as they ſerve to weepl—O \Philoclea ! 
- Phil. O weep not ſo; what are the worſt of Its 
J Souls thus linkd by Sympathy like ours? 
Our Happineſs. is center'd in ourſelves, 
Beyond the Reach of any outward Force. 


PL 


Tho! Heav'n ſhould! pour down Sorrows on my Head, 


Tho ] were lock d for ever from thy Sight; 

Yet when I think thy Love is ſtill the ſame, 

Bleſs'd in that Thought, I ſhould forget my Griefs, 
Pyr. O ſo ſhow'd I, had not e IE | 

Decreed that thou muſt change? ho 
Phil. O never never?! « 24418 

Nor Chains, nor Whips, nor, Danses 1 vo bor Das 

Itfelf, can alter my Affections for thee. 

Tve plac'd thee in my Heart, and they ſhall. dig 

Deepas the Center, that woud pluck hee ibence. 

Hr. O Torture but thou, muſt now Oy. me 


Forget that ever Hrocles had. Being. * 


hal of „ + 
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And thou may'ft ſtill be bleſsd.— Tm ſo unhappy, | 
That, but to think of me, will make thee wretched. 
Phil. What means my Love? 
Pyr. If ever you efteem'd 
| Your Pyrbcles, deſerving of your Love, | 
x Give me one Proof, one great convincing Proof ; 
With moſt deliberate Awe, you now mu OR, ; 
Nay, you mult ſwear, to grant me one Requeſt. 
Do not refuſe me.— This will be my laſt. apts og 
3 Phil. Is there in Philbelen's Power to grant 
5 A Boon, that Fyrocles may not command? 
! Speak, ſpeak thy Wiſh, T have no Will but thing. 
5 Whate'er it is, I ſwear, by Heav'n, to grant it. 
Pyr. That thou wilt live. 
Phil. J will not kill myſelf. 


Pyr. Perhaps tliou e that this wy How: 


Is doom d to be thy laſt. 
: Phil. I did not think 

That Death was quite n near. But let it come; 

I neer ſhall die with more Content than now. 

| feel a kind of melancholy Joy, 

2 To think, my Pyrecles, I die 2 —— 
— Pyr. To fans thy Life ſtill there is one Way left. 
| Since Fate will have it that I moſt be wretched, 
| Link not thy Fortunes to my ſinking Hopes ; * 
Let me bedrown'd alone in Miſery. 
Conſent to wed: Amphialus, and live; 
Strive to be happy.— Pl deſpair and die. 
Phil. 1 never thought that thou cou'd'ſt uſe we thus. 
It is ungenerous; tis moſt unkind ; © 
Thou'ft ſtung me to the Heart. Now, now I ſee, 
Thou never /lov'd'f mie, or thou cou d ſt not thus 
Tamely reſign me to another's Arm. 
Now let me die, indeed: Since Pyrocles © 
Is falſe, I wou'd not, nay I will not live. 
O to be thus caſt off by him I low 
To whom I gave my very Soul away !. 
But I deſerve it, and am juſtly. Ro Ol 
WM Here, here let we repent me of my Folly ! * 
e. (Falls npon ©Y Ground 
me I Here let me rave, deſpair; ran did, and die — 
0 that my Eyes: were Cataracts of Tears, 
” Kr | Tha 
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That I might overflow the World: with Grief, 
And drown my Senſes in a Flood of Woe! 
Pyr. O kill me not, by doubting thus my Love. 

Had I but any Inſtrument of Death, 
By Heaven I'd plunge 5 in my Heart before thee, 
If with my Blood I might approve my Faith. _ 
Oriſe, "<a Maid! Day je that * "wy Tongue 3 
To fave thy Life, Iam content to be 
For ever wretched. , 
Phil. ( Rising.) Think'ſt thou then chat 2 
Set ſuch a Value upon wretched Life, 
To purchaſe it at the Expence of Love, 
Of Truth, of Happineſs, of Virtue too? 
Are we not bound by the moſt ſolemn. Vows! _ 
(Are they fo ſoon forgot f) and who ſhall dare 
Jo violate their holy F aith . Wilt thou? 
Pyr. My Death thall ſoon abſolve thee of thy Vow, 
_ Phil. And doſt thou think I wou'd ſurvive thee then? 
Thou little know'ſ thy Phileclea's Heart. | 
Thou think'ft perhaps Pm weak: my Nerves, tis true, 
Can't wield rhe Sword, . or hurl the 8 _—— 35 
But I can riſe againſt a 'W eight of Wo. 
I ſcorn Afflictions; I'm above them all; 
I will be. greatly wreiched : Love, like mins, 
Is like a God, invincibly ſupr . 
Hr. O heav nly Maid! t * Virtues more. than 
human ! 4 | 
1 feel its Influence beaming * thy Soul, t 
And, as I gaze, I catch. th inſpiring Flame. 
Its facred nergy dilates my Breaſt, | 
And Iwill now contend with thee in Greatneks.- — 
Yes, t Ly It die but Pl do Sean e 
I will N n 
Pail. O! I charge thee live. 
Hnr. But it is only to avenge thy Death. | 
Til build a Temple to thee, where thou Ws: 
(Men ſhall adore thy Conſtancy and Truth) 
And on thy Altars every living Soul n 
Within this Citadel, with all their Kindred, ke 51 
Their aged Parents; and their tender Babes, 
Shall bleed thy Victims, —then I'll flay myſelf. 
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Enn! Euter Cxexorrns, 


c. The Time $. elaps d, by now _ an Anfoer. 
Is ſhe reſolv'd ? * 


Pyr. She is. 
Cec. On What? eee, Fs OTE 
- Phil. To die. 0 ee 
Cec. What ! WY Ke diet ! bene 0 thou Aer 
25 not What | 
Ii is to die. 1 will inſtruct thee in it. 
Look out upon that Scaffold in the Court, 
Where thou may ſt ſee what thou ſhalt be anon. 
(They ' look out of the Side Seen. 
Phil. What do T'ſes? or do my Eyes deceive me? 
It is my Siſter. Sure they will not murder her ! 
What means that bloody Ruffian with a Sword? 
Look up, ſweet Pamela. — Her Eyes are veil' d. 
W. Hide not thy Face, look on the barb'rous * | 
* And he can never ſtrike the cruel Blow, — | 
O kill me firſt ! 
Cee. They wait for m Command. 224 
When 1 2 my Handkerchief, one Blow or 
Cuts ſhort her Thread of Life. Then ere I give 
The fatal Signal, will you ſave her Life 
And wed Amphialus But, if ſhe dies, 
Remember *twas your Tongue pronounc'd her Doom. 
Phil. Why ſhould I fear for her, 
What I deſpiſe myſelf. Her noble Soul 
Diſdains to live on any Terms like theſe. ——- 
Lead to the Scaffold, £1) we'll die togyher. 
| Cec. Then ſhe is dead. 
(Waves her Hankeribief at the Side . 
bil. O ſtay, Barbarian, hold. 
Stop thy inhuman Hand !—Oh! it is done. | (Faime, 
Pyr.. O horrid Murder! barbarous bloody. Monſter! 
How fares i it Philoclea? tis too much, 
0 Too much of Mifery, for thee to bear. 
* Phil, (Reviwving, ) Alas where am 1? Thought be- 
{416 ins to dawn! : | 
Was it ſome Sleep, and did I dream of Horrors 1 
Or is' t a fad Reality of Woe ! 
Ha! Recollection wakes me to deſpair ! 
far the cruel Blow, I ſaw her bleed, 


C 3 She's. 


Enter 
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She's gone! ſhe's gone My Siſter and my Friend! 
Muſt 1 remember!——how it racks my Thought! 
O let me rave and burſt the Bounds of Reaſon, 


* = x 


Letting wild Madneſs like a Deluge in, | 
To waſh away Remembrance from my Brain. 


Cec. Does Death look now fo any that thou wilt 


Prefer his grim Embraces to my Son? 
© Phil. Sooner:Pd marry with Hyrcanian T ygers, 
For they are Monſters more humane than he.— 
O, my ſweet Pamela, to wed thy Murderer !— 
Sooner I'd marry that relentleſs Blood-hound, 
The Executioner that gave the Blow. | 
Cec. Then I have done, 'tis thus thy Influence 
e d Ee vrocies. 
Hence to the Scaffold with her ; ſhe ſhall die. . 
RES 3 +4 ( (Exit Cecropia, 
Phil. Yes, I will die, and thank the Hand that kills 
15 me. | x | ; 
But, let us take our everlaſting Leave... . 
O! ſhall never claſp thee thus again! 


And yet if Heav'n had pleas'd, we ſhou'd. have been 


Supremely happy but we will ſubmit 
And think of it no more. —Farewel for ever. 
Pyr. Oh! Phileclea, muſt we, muſt we part? 
Phil. Weep not for me, youll ſee I'll bear it nobly. 
J feel a pleafing Chearfulneſs come o'er me. 
When, for the ſake of Virtue, we're diſtreſs d, | 
There's ſomething, even in WretcheUneſi, that's happy. 
May all thy Days be crown'd with ſmiling Joys; 
And, if it will not interrupt thy Peace, 
Remember, when I'm gone, how once I lov'd thee. 
, TCCPhiloclea is led f,. 
Pyr. Then I defy the worſt that Fate can do, 
Shower down all your Vengeance on my Head. 
I'hus J devote it to your angry Bolts. (Tears his Hair. 
My Brain's on Fire, Hell rages in my Breaſt, 
And madding Furies tear the Strings of Life. 
Burſt, burſt, my Soul, and fend forth all your Plagues, 
At once to fill and curſe the guilty World. (Ai. 
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Wy eee 47 
The SCE NE changes to the King's Pavilion in the Camp. 


The Kine, Musiporvs, and PHILaNax, as at 4 
Council of war. | 9 5, WOT 

King. My noble Friend, Aſſociate of our Toils, 

Prop of our ſinking Hopes, thou Pride of War! 

As we already owe ſuch countleſs Sums A 

Of Gratitude and Praiſe to thy great Worth; 

We cannot think on any deſp'rate Chance 

To riſk a Life we prize above Succeſs. — 1 

Phil. I too, m Fan moſt highly rate his Life, 
But, on one Caſt with him, will ſtake my own. 


. For 'tis a Scheme, I think moſt practicable. 

N King. Propoſe it, Sir, we'll give it due Attention. 
Muſ. As I walk d round, to view the Caſtle's Strength, 

. On the North fide I did perceive a Tower, FA 

Is Half fall'n to Ruin, and o'er-grown with Ivy. 


Near it a Mount of Rubbiſh lies, the Fragments 

Of its once lofty Dome, by which th' Aſcent 

Is eaſy. Unperceiv'd, I climb'd its Battlements, 

And, looking round, no Centinel was near. 

Once I was ſtartled, and for a Time I thought 

I was ſurpriz'd. For, from a duſky Vault 

A moping Owl fluſnh'd full into my Face, 
KY It was an Omen, more than ſuperſtitious, 

A ſacred Meſſenger from Heav'n, ſent down 

To tell me; that the Place was unfrequented. 
py. With cautious Step I ſtole me down again, * 
= Went thro? the Camp, and choſe an hundred Youths. 
Of gallant Spirit, all of noble Blood, | 
Who are refolv'd, with me, if thou' lt permit us, 
To ſcale this Paſſage, and ſurprize the Guards 
Who keep the Poſtern Gate; which ſetting wide, 
The noble Philanax, with all his Forces, 
Shall ruſh upon the heedleſs Foe at once, | 
And become Maſters of th affrighted Town, - 
_ Phil, I-bave conſider d it with deep Attention, 
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King. The Danger and the Glory both are thine 


rues, And think it is a noble Stratagem, - _ ; 
Exil. That ſcaree can fail of it's deſerv'd Succeſs. 


We know thy military Fame too well ! 


To think, thou wou'd'ſt venture on a raſh Deſign. on 
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"x PHILOCEFat " 


Goon, great Sir, thou ſhalt command to-day. J 
We make thee General of all our Forces, 


En Phlilanax ſhall follow where thou lead'ſt. 


_ Phil. From thee I'll take __ e 3 
Me. The Command, od 42) 
For this one Expedition, I accept. ma * 
Draw thou the Forces to th appointed Gnband; 3% 
Which I before have-ſhewn thee. Il prepare 
My trufty Volunteers. When they ſucceed,” 
We'll crown them all with Wreaths of eule Fame 
Come, Philanax, prepare. SL 
Euter an OprICER. 
Off. Pardon, my Lord, cos 
This bold Intrufion ; but, as 1 believe; 7 
My diſmal News willinfluence much N Council 
Pye ta'en the Liberty to come uncall'd. | 
Muſ. Speak, Sir, what is't ? 
Ofi. My gracious Lord, I now © 
Mutt wound your Ears with the moſt croe! Sounds | 
That ever Tongue pronounc'd.—Juft now a Spy 
Deſerted from the Caſtle, brought the News, _ © 
That your two Daughters, pardon, Sir, theſe Tears 
'That interrupt my Speech, O barb'rous Deed! © 
Were both beheaded, ere he left the TW m. 
Muf. It muſt be falſe !—There lives not pert Earth 
A Monſter, capable of ſuch a Deed! © 
King. Alas, my Children! Are you ſure tis true? 
Do you think, Philanax, they'd dare to do it? 
ff. Sir, he's a Gentleman that bore Commiſſion ; ; 
But being ſhock'd at this inhumam-Maurder, | 
He leap'd the Walls and fled the guilty Place. 
Since that, four others are come in, who all 
Confirm each Circumſtance, he told, for T talk 
(The King retires extremely of Had to the Tent, 
 Muf. Are you ſure boch are dead? 
Offi. Yes, both, my Lor | 
Muy That there's 2 Heavw Hee; 1 wende its ; Air; ; 
But I ne'er doubted there were Gods tilt n. 
Tis greater Blaſphemy to ſay there are * 
Such Beings, who, ſurrounded with e 
Can behold Virtue butcher'd thus on Earth — _ 


3 are the Leſſons now the Sages —_— 
ere 


— — — at 


Where now 1s Conftancy! where Patience now! 
Vain Flatterers! that in our happy Days 25 
Promiſe their Aid, but leave us in Diftreſs! 
Away, falſe Sycophants! 1 ſcorn you now! 
Hence, gentle Love, away, thy Torch is out, 
It was extingutſh'd in a Stream of Blood. 
But come, Tifiphone, with flaming Brands, 


Kindled in Phlegethon's infernal Blaze, 


Come, fire my Soul with more than mortal Rage. 
Phil. That thou art generous, and haſt a Soul 

That's much affected with another's Woe, 

Jever thought; but this is far above 

Compaſſion's Voice; this Sorrow ſeems thy oẽn; 

Not caught by Sympathy from others Grief. 

Sure there's ſome Cauſe for this, we know not of. 
Muſ. O there's a Cauſe, did you but know it! *. 

You'd think I wanted Senſibiliry, or bore - 


Affliction like a God. You wou'd not, then, 
Think it a Weakneſs, that I drop theſe Tears; 


No; you wou d join and weep with me for ever, 
Or alle; wou d'ſt beat thy Breaſt, wou'd'ft tear thy _— 
Then burſting into Madneſs, rave as I do— 
But thou ſhalt bear it all; the King ſball hear it 3 3 
For there's no more Occaſion for Diſguiſe. 

Phil. Diſguiſe! 


Muſ.. Yes, Sir; 1 am not whas I ſeem. (Gree to the 


Wretched old Man, forget awhile,to weep, King. 


Come and compare thy Cauſe of Grief with mine. 
Firſt view me well. Didſt thou cer fee this Face 
Before? Know, I was once the Shepherd Dorus. 


Ling. The Shepherd Dorus ſeize the Traytor there. | 


Muf. Unhand me, Sir, till thou haſt heard me all, 
have deceiv'd thee in anotber Point; 
I'm no Ambaſſador from Mufidorus. 


King. O Villain! Villain, it is all thy Fault! 


Thy fa faithleſs Words prevented me from ending 


Propoſals of Alliance to Far © 


Which might have ſav'd' my Children's Lives: by 
Heav'n 


I knew he Was a Traytor; ; ſeize the Monſter. 
Muſ. Vet hear me, Sir, I ſtill have more to ſay— 
View me again. Lives Treaſon in theſe Looks, 


O 


A TRAGEDY, ag 


1 „ 
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"PHILOCLEA: 


O. is there ought like Meanneſs in my port? 
Collect thy Wonder then; now let it looſe— 
When thou ſhalt hear, that I am Mufidorus, 

The King himſelf, not his Ambaſſador. 
Nor is this all. —I lov'd thy Pamela 
And O! you will not wonder that 1 
When you ſhall hear, I was belov'd of her! 
Toe: Sure there was never ſuch a Wretch as 11 5 
Then Claius too who, think you, Claius 1 
M1 inſinan Pyrocles, who Jov'd and was 
Belov'd again by Phileclea. 
„„ 
Claius a Prince! 
N A Ves, Sir, the LOS FRY 366-1; 
He, gentle Youth, m; ſure will die with Grief. * 
He can t, like me, ſupport a Load of Woe; + 
And Heaven knows, tis more than 1 can "RFP 

This, Sir, is all; if then you think Ve — — * 
Firſt let me take juſt Vengeance on that Town, 
And if thow'lt kill me then, I'll thank thee for it. 

King. Q virtuous Prince, forgive me my ae. „ 
m now moſt. wretched, knowing what I lo ſt. 
The Gods ne et bleſs d me with a Son; but you- 
Might have ſupplied. that Loſs, and been the Pride 
And Comfort of my Age. Then ſhou'd I die 
Centent, to think I lett my Children happy. 

But now I ſink with Sorrow to the Grave. 

Muf. N thou have given her to we, then; ? my 

$ riese 
Are now compleat. The Pow'rs of Hell e mr 
Cannot add one Affliction more to mine. 
My Heart's too full of Grief and muſt run oer — 
But Il be patient tho my Eyes will weep, 
Think it not Weaknels, it is Nature's Fault, 
Who grieves to ſee her faireſt Work deſtroy d. 
I cannot help it.— But I'm now myſelf, 
And I will glut my Soul with ſome great Vengeance. 
O: they ſhall die no common Death for this?! 
Why ſtand I loit ring thus?. each Minute now 
That's thrown away is juſt ſo much A | 
IfI ent W Gy g ne ae 
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Quick as the winged Lightning let me *. 


To be re veng d. or in th' Attempt to die. Eraum, | 
End 7 the Fourth AC 4 
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2 tus Salas. 3 
vERE am 1 lock'd within this 58 Kane : 
And tho“ Tve call'd, and call'd, till T . 
Their ſtony Hearts are ſenſeleſs to m Cries, , 
Nor wilt they bring me News of Phi oclea.— 


et ſure they will not, cannot, muſt not murder her.— 


O! where is Miuſidorus now? Were I 
At Liberty, like him, Iwou'd have fav'd © 
the Partner of his Soul.-—I wou'd have ſcar'd 
The Heav'ns, or forc'd the adamantine Gates 
Of Hell, and ſtrug ggled with reſiſtleſs Fate, 
Or I'd have refcu'd both.— O Mu ſidorus- 
If thowrt my Friend, O fave my Philoclea ! 
Elſe I'll diſclaim all Amity and Truſt, 
And ſow eternal Diſcord thro! the World. — 
Enter an Orriexx. 
Ha! where is Philoclea ? 5 * 
Offi. She is dead. | 
Br. e art a Soldier, Sir, and owe . not. e 


Then tel iir ey what is become of her: 
. Im ſorry, Sir, that I'muſt fay ſhe's dead. | 
Hr. By Heav'n tis falfe ; and thou, and all of Ju. 

Have Pcs a damn'd' Conſpiracy: againſt 

My Peace, becauſe you know I d6at upon her. 

Why will you take this Method to torment me? KY 

Are there no Whips? Here, ſcourge me to the Bone; 

Then take and waſh me o'er with burning Nitre.— 

Wou d not ſuch Tortures glut your Inhumanity ? 

Yet ſuch were Eaſe to. what my Heart feels now. 

Off. Sir, if you'll follow me, I will conduct you 

Where you may fatisfy yourkelf, 

Fyr. Lead on; I'd 


2 PHIT.OC LE * — — 


I'd follow thee to the proſoundeſt Gulph | 
Of Tartarus, thro Seas of liquid Fire, 2 
So I might find my Philecka there. (Exeun, 


SC E NE, « Hall hung with black. 
A Body lying in State, covered with a Pall. 
Enter PyROCLEs and OrFICER. 


Fyr. Ha! what fad Scene is this, what Pomp of Woe? 
Off Beneath that Pall lies Philoclea dead. 
Let your own Senſes witneſs it is true. (Exit Officer, 
Hr. Are there no Bolts in Heav'n, avenging Gods! 
Where i is the damn'd Contriver of this Sb © 
Strike, blaſt her now, ye everlaſting Powers! 
Let fly your hotteſt Wrath around her Head! 
And yet twas kind to let me ſee my Love; 
That ev'n in Death I till may gaze Mera 
And on her Lips imprint one holy - oh 
hen breathe my Soul away. - 
Tale up, the al pod des, 
O Horror! Horror! what a Sight as; this? |}. 1:14 1 
A headleſs Trunk !-—relentleſs Murderers!  .  -/ 8 
Hide, Sun, thy Beams, nor view the blood 1 
Let Darkneſs wrap the World in endleſs . 11 
There's nought worth ſeeing. Fhilocleas dead.—— C 
And am I  Pyrocles ! and do 1 live We * 
To ſpeak it!-—Hark!—-who is't cries Ferenc dann A 
But what is Vengeance to a Crime like this! „ 86 
Vengeance is impotent, and Juſtice weaal! F. 
Nor Hea vn nor Hell hath Torments adequate ! aw : I 
Let them that did it ſhare the World between them, 85 B 
I do renounce it. Farewel all its Joys; H 
There is no Joy, no Comfort left for me, I 
But to lie here, and pine away my Life. 
\ (Lies upon. the Gro 1 
| Deſpair and I will never quit this Place. | v] 
To die of any other Death but Grief. . LE 
Were wrong to Philocka, and my Heart's . MY I, 
So full of Sorrow, it muſt burſt itſelf. 1 Þ. ls 
Poor Innocence! 1 N 
Enter PHILOCLEA in a white I WTR 8 
O let me teach the very Rocks to n is 
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Ahd theſe dall Wau to Sc back her Name 
My Pbiloclæa . Philoclea's dead 


| Phil; Alas he weeps, for; we. 0 waicles Lee 8 
Who wou'd not die to be lamented: b 


Do not torment thyſelf; D moderate, : Crt ö I 5 
Thy Tears; be tomforted.-——- * ANT OR 
Pyr. Be comforted} : 1 Fir up in a Rage. - 
) May Lightnings blaſt that i impious Tongue of thine _ 


That dares preſumer=-——  / (Seeing Philoclea, be firſt * 
* Jad furpris'a, then drops upon bis Knee, - 
| Celeſtial Meſſenger! 1 
Since thow'lt Aba mit thyſelf to mortal Senſe, 
Thou haſt done — 4 to take that heavnly Form, 
A brighter cou'd not be created for thee! _ 
O let me aſk thee, ere thou flit ſt away, 
Why ſhou d the perfecteſt of Nature's Works, 
Whoſe Semblance thou haſt taken, be decreed * 
By the juſt Gods ta ſo unripe an End? | 
Phil. Recal th Wan ing Senſes, See Wau; F 
Thou art deceiv'd; it is no viſi 
Shade thou ſeeſt, To Philoclea's Self. © 19 
The ſame thou lov'ſt, who loves thee 10 again. 
Pyr. ¶(Riſe.] If. it be ſo, that thou 'rt indeed the Soul: 
Of * bright Maid, O ſtay with me for ever! 7 
Or let me. burſt, With thee, the Bounds of Nature, 
And fly to Realms of Immortality,—. Oe 
Sure thou art come to chide me of Delay; - Kad 
For me behind thee: but Heav'n Kaoys; 
[ long for nothing half ſo much as Death, 
But that Tm here depriv'd of ev'ry Means,— - | 
Ha there is one way left, if that will do,. 
Iwill daſh out my Brains againſt the Earth. 
75 Dabßbes himſelf apen the Floor. 
ud, Phil. "Alas! I fear he has deſtroy'd himſelf. _ - - 
vl Speak. to me, Pyroches, how fares it with thee? 


2 — \ 


_ (Pyrocles for up "3H 


Fyr. It is Elyumround me and my Love. 
ls come to meet me in theſe happy Shades; a 
Now we ſhall part no more, no T'yrants here 
Shall 3 interrupt our bleſs d immortal Love. _ - - _ 
7] (Tales her in his Arms, and then farts Fra bers” 
nd Hal mall 1 truſt the Evidence of Senſe ! 
D- How - 
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4 PHILOCLEA:. 


1 found thee. Watts m e Ind m 201 0 


2 


How can this be! 2— lt muſt be Madneſs. all ; * 
I know I rave, and this is all Illuſion 
For now. recolle —ſhe' s dead ! ſhe's Je: d. 

'Phit. Be paticht, t, gentle Love, IITtell thee ll, 
1f thou wilt eat for it 18 not Madnefs: 2 70 
Alas! my Pyrocles, thou werb deceid di pl 
And ſo was 1, and ſo my Siffer Ws. 
Cerropia, finding neither cou'd be mov d. wth | . 
By any gentle means, t eſpouſe Amphialur,' 
Refols's at length to try. what Fear cou'd ou > S864 
So dreflin 1g poor poor E genie: the kind Maid SY | 
Who waited on ih itt my Siſter's Garments, 
We ſaw her Head ſtruck off, Which being Na: 
We did imagine it was Pamela- SIP nen 57: 


#. 444% 744; 


Pyr. And was t not Pamela? 29 4. ; bo 59112 10 9 


Phil. O no! thank Hfeav n * 216 al Ze im 74) () 
She lives. ſhe lives ! Nee ws 
Pyr. But tell me of thyſelf.” - poiliaonadance « 
Phil. Again they dreſs'd the — deen like me. 
44 2.1 \ 
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- To pratiiſe oy my Sifter.—But 55 
Soon as he heard it; diſavoty d the 
And gave me liberty to viſit Pamela. 1 oll © af 
Q ,as à jo ful Change, from Black Delpakr! n 
Each vie! wink As as riſen from the Dead 1 12 
Then ing With the 1 News to thee, 
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Hyr. O all Ye POW TS 78 andrer Wore] E bn. 
The ſtarry. Concave of 85 Vaulted Sky, 03 238 fon 
Say, have you any darling Bliſs in ſtore 
For your choice Favourites that equals! mine 75 3% 01 
I'm all Diſtraction, Madnefs, boundleſs ety E 50 
My Philocealives '—O let me thus . iq 5 


* 


My Joy . ny Blik ! in \P3:hcks lives | 
he ai. Alarm and N 5 _—_ 


| Enter Mys1vosys ts in PAMELA, lee Te 


PRILLANAx and Soldiers. 
Muf. My Pyrocles, my ever faithful Friend, 
Come to my Arms, thou Partner of wy Soul! 85 
Pyr. My inn od 
Muß. Now ſucceſsful ne 5 ee 
Shall more than pay the Diyge TY have b "api 
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OE RAC IR 
| The Caſtle's ours, © I have f flain e 


. Ampbialus,; 3 
met him hand to hand : F 12 75 
AST firſt enter d and ſurpriz d the Town 5 
And, with a Vigor never felt before, V 
Lruſh'd upon him, greedy of Revenge. 8 
The Fight was obſtinate; till with a Blow, Of 
I fell'd him to the Earth. Where the mean Slave, 

42 With uplift Hands and ſupplicating Looks, 
Is Begg d for his wretched Life. At that I drove 
My Weapon thro his Heart, and pin'd him to 
The Ground: I'm ſorry now I flew thie Wreck, 
But I then thought my Pamela was dead: 
And had the Lives of the whole human Race - 
Depended then on his, he ſhou'd have died; 
And I ſhou'd think the Sacrifice too fmall. ' 
Pyr. Then Heav'n is juſt; and we fall all be denk. 
But let not the fell Monſter of Barba 
Cecropia, ſcape from Juſtice — bring her forth. N 

Phil. As I came by I ſaw her breathleſs Corſe; 3 42%, 
A horrid Sight! lie mangled in the Street. 1285 
Conſcious of Guilt, ſhe leap d from off the Battlements, 
And executed Juſtice on herſelf. — © | 
But, O my Princeſſes, I now muſt tell | 
Such News as will o'ercloud this Dawn of Joy 5 
The King, my much-lov'd' Maſter, i is no more. 


5 Entring the Citadel, a fatal Shaft, AA 
85 Let fly at random, 'pierc'd his ropal Breaſt: Pen 
He died within my Arms. N 
Phil Alas, My Father = 
Pyr. O thou fleet Miracle of fla! Ep, * 

Let gentle Patience dry thoſe virtuous Tears. 3 
do remember now the Oracle, (To rpm | 


z Which late thou told'ſt me of.—Myſterious Heav'n ! chk 

ting, The very Caution which the King employ'd-* . 

4 9 To i intercept the dark Decrees of Providence, - : 

Hath prov'd the Means to render them complet: 

Had Heav'n-born Wiſdom been his only Guide, | 
Safe had he ſteer'd thro? Life's uncertain Tide, i 
Where Tempeſts riſe ; but when the Storm is paz 
Tre Virtse mall be crown d at 1 9 
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